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GABKIEL'S APPOINTMENT. 



CHAPTEK I. 

HOW LUCY SAW A WISE WOMAN. 

A WILD, stormy evening — the wind sweep- 
^ ing in from the south-west, and the long 
lines of foam breaking with ceaseless violence 
on beach and rock ; sharp arrowy flights of 
rain cairried aslant across moor and meadow, 
beating against window-panes, and tearing the 
first blossom from the trees — ^what could be 
less like the May of which poets sing as if 
it were meant for nothing but love and mirth, 
for dances on the turf by day, and wanderings 
beneath the moon by night ? So might have 
thought our newly-married friends, Joel and 
Lucy Treheme, who were caught by the gale 
under rather untoward circumstances, while 
endeavouring to make their way across country 
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to Lowlevels in a somewhat crazy vehicle, 
calling itself a fly» belonging to the inn at 
Level Bridge, They had been spending a 
very happy time among Joel's relatives, and 
had just left a cousin's farm ; availing them- 
selves of this accidental accommodation in 
preference to an open cart, which was the only 
alternative — the driver boasting of his intimate 
acquaintance with every lane and turning, and 
his capability of conveying them twice the 
distance with perfect ease to themselves, not 
to say his horse. As the latter had had a 
good rest and feed, and was certainly accus- 
tomed to the kind of work, Joel decided that 
the fly might be safer for his bride than the 
open cart, which he should have preferred had 
he been alone; but before they had accom- 
plished a third of the journey, he began to 
doubt the wisdom of his decision. Whether 
the cousin's parting cup of cider was stronger 
than Tom Prowse was accustomed to, or had 
been administered a little too soon after other 
cups not worth mentioning, or whether his own 
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knowledge was not quite equal to his self- 
assertion — certain it was that the distance 
seemed to increase with the difficulties, and 
strong doubts arose in the Comishman's mind 
whether every step they were taking might 
not be leading them further from the place 
they hoped to reach. 

With a private determination to pull up at 
the first habitation they came to, he kept his 
own counsel for the present, talking cheerfully 
to his bride, lest her courage should fail her 
just when she might need it most. But Lucy 
carried an amount of happmess about her now 
that made her indifferent to such trifles as 
wind and rain, stony hills and steep descents, 
crazy springs and leaky carriage roof. The 
more she was jolted, the more she laughed ; 
and as to being afraid of anything that could 
happen, what was there in the way of adven- 
ture that Joel was not prepared to meet ? It 
would be rather grand to have some adventure, 
such as he had described, if only for the pride 
and pleasure of seeing his strength and clever- 
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ness triumph over every difficulty. Was he 
not the bravest and best of men, the terror of 
the guilty, the guardian of the helpless, the 
faithful follower of his captain, the trusted 
conxrade of the Ironhand, who had told her 
himself that he would rather have Joel at his 
back than half-a-dozen soldiers ? And if the 
worst came to the worst, and they couldn't 
j&nd their way, why, it would be like a page 
out of Eobinson Crusoe to make a hut or a 
tent out of doors : as she was confident he 
could do in five minutes, though she did not 
exactly know how. 

It must be confessed that Joel by no means 
shared her confidence. The more cheerily he 
talked about the good supper and bright wel- 
come awaiting them at Lowlevels, the less he 
expected to get there under the circumstances ; 
and for some way, in spite of Lucy's suggest- 
ing that he would catch cold, sat leaning out 
of the window, endeavouring to ascertain what 
dangers loomed ahead. A sudden bump, more 
decided than ordinary, brought matters to a 



HOW LUCY SAW A WISE WOMAX, 5 

crisis ; the driver pulled up with an ejaculation 
of dismay, and Joel was out of the carriage 
in a moment. 

'* Shaft splintered — wheel nearly off! Lively 
travelling this. Have you any notion where 
you are, mate ? " 

Of course he had — didn't he know every 
inch of the way ? Yon was old Bess Cheverirs 
cottage, and one of the worst bits of road in 
the whole country round. Everybody that 
knew anything knew that. 

What made him come that way, then ? 

Well, you see, it was not quite the way he 
meant to come, but being there, they must 
make the best of it, for they couldn't turn 
round. Had Bess Cheveril a cart that she 
could lend them ? Yes, but she was not 
always in the humour to lend it : and it soon 
appeared that no inducement would make Mr. 
Prowse invade her territories himself. If Mr. 
Treheme liked to risk it, he might — the light 
in the window would show him the house ; 
only he must mind and not damage her garden 
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or her cat, or she would put bad luck upon 
him for the next twelvemonth. 

^' Ah," said Joel, " a wise woman, I take 
it ? " 

" Just that, and knows more than is quite 
good for her, they say, and a terrible hand at 
a bruise, or a bum, or a broken limb, or blight 
in the orchards, or foot-rot with the sheep — 
only she'd as soon give 'em as take 'em away, 
and it's a chance in what temper you may find 
her." 

" I'll chance it this once," said Joel, and 
he opened the door of the fly. ** Lucy, my 
dear, the weather is holding up just this 
minute, and if you don't mind walking a little 
way, you'll soon be under cover ; and I'll be 
bound we shall manage to get a lift some- 
how." 

Lucy was ready. But she found it very 
rough, and very wet walking, and it had 
grown so dark that she had no idea where 
she was putting her feet ; she could only cling 
to her husband's arm, while he held the um- 
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brella over her head, and trust to his ability 
to pull her out of any peril she might fall 
into. Prevention being better than cure, he 
simplified thfe matter at last by shutting the 
umbrella, and (as she afterwards described it) 
picking her up as if she had been a parcel to 
be handed in at the door. 

It was not, however, so easy to hand any- 
thing in at first, for no one answered his 
knock ; it required a kick or two to rouse the 
inmates to the duties of hospitality. An 
elderly woman unbarred the door, whom Joel 
recognised as an old acquaintance ; but the 
scared look in her eyes, as they fell upon 
Lucy, now permitted to stand on her own 
feet, almost took away his presence of mind. 

'* Why, Mrs. Medland, you look as if you 
saw a ghost. I'm sure you'll let my wife in, 
out of the rain. Thank ye." 

And without waiting for further welcome, 
he gently pushed his way in, and led Lucy 
to the kitchen fire. Mrs. Medland followed, 
holding up her hands and shaking her head. 
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*' I couldn't have believed it if I hadn't 
seen it with my own eyes and heard it with 
my own ears. Where ever have you dropped 
from ? " 

'* Dropped from ? We've been dropped upon 
pretty heavy, all the way from Stoneycrop 
Farm, across such roads as are a disgrace to 
the county," said Joel; "but I hope the worst 
is over now, and if so be you'll help us to a 
trap, that we may get on to Lowlevels, why, 
it shai;i't be with thanks only that we make it 
worth your while. We've got a sister looking 
out for us, and she'll be growing uneasy." 

**I'll speak to my husband, sir; and see 
if he can accommodate you — ^but, dear heart 
alive, you've put me in such a flutter I don't 
know which way to turn. She'll want to see 
you, I know she will, and it will be no use 
trying to deceive her. Them as do, finds out 
their mistake too late. You are not afraid, 
my dear, are you ? " 

Lucy glanced at her husband in some dis- 
may ; he was evidently puzzled. 
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*' What do you want her to do, missis ? *' 

** Why, of course, she will go in and see 
the old lady. Hasn't she been expecting her 
all day : and me, thinking she was a bit wrong 
in her head, telling her every minute she'd 
come, just to keep her quiet? And not a 
thing will she eat or drink that I can offer her, 
though the doctor said she was to be kept up, 
regular — and well he knows me for a cook as 
nature can depend upon, to be a staff and not 
a snare. But she's took that fancy into her 
head that sets her against them as would be 
her best of friends : and unless you can make 
her take something, she'll be gone before we 
know where we are. And then what will 
become of us all ? " 

**Atit fjgain, old woman?" growled her 
husband's voice out of the darkness — ** always 
talking, you are. You'll talk too much one of 
these days." 

** How can you say so, Medland, when I 
hardly ever open my lips ? And you'd a 
deal better be looking after the trap for Mr. 
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Treheme, seeing as we owes a duty to the old 
lady to earn all we can for her, and she not 
able to bargain for herself. I'm sure the 
gentleman will consider that in the fare, and 
do what's handsome." 

'^ You get us the trap, and we'll not quarrel 
over what is right and fair," began Joel, when 
the sound of three taps with a stick cut him 
short. 

** That your old lady ? " asked he, good- 
humouredly. 

*' Indeed it is, sir: and unless your good 
lady will go in with me, I know she'll be put 
out. She's not like other women, you know, 
sir, and it isn't safe to cross her if you can 
help it." 

"Then I must go in with you," said 
Joel, " for my wife is new to these things, 
and she'll feel easier if I am there. Step 
in and say we are coming : and you, old 
gentleman, just see how you can help our 
driver in the lane. Look alive, now, or 
he'll think your wise woman has made 
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away with us. I'll come after you in a 
minute." 

He would have gone then and there, but 
for Lucy's evident terror ; she could face any- 
thing with him at her elbow, but without him 
it was a diflferent matter. Nor was the first 
sight of the old woman, who was said to be ex- 
pecting her, calculated to reassure her nerves. 

Age and infirmity were common sights in 
St. Edmund's district, but never before had 
Lucy seen such a face as old Bess Cheveril's. 
Seated by the fire, with her wrinkled hands 
on her knees, and her head partly sunk on her 
bosom, she might have been taken for some 
sibyl of old. Her hair was perfectly white, 
and strayed down beneath the cap and woollen 
handkerchief that formed her headgear; her 
skin a complete network of wrinkles ; and her 
eyes, partly shaded by shaggy eyebrows, re- 
taining alone in their clear, cold light the 
vitality which seemed to be dying out of every 
other part of her shrunken frame. How old 
she was nobody knew ; except perhaps Mrs. 
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Salisbury. Popular opinion gave her credit 
for more years than any reasonable person 
could be expected to believe in ; but neither 
her sight nor her hearing had suffered, and her 
present illness seemed to be a mere failing of 
power — there was no ^ictual disease, only so 
much weakness that her life depended on her 
system being kept up. This, by Mrs. Med- 
land's account, was made almost impossible 
by her refusal to accept her services. 

As Lucy and Joel entered, the old woman 
raised her head, and looked at them without 
any appearance of surprise, merely remarking, 
** So you've come at last." But the voice 
was so unlike what Lucy expected that her 
terror quite passed away. Instead of being 
harsh, or surly, or grumbling, it was peculiarly 
quiet and sad ; and the young wife's kind 
heart was touched. The poor old thing was 
wandering, of course, but she should not 
starve if a kind word would induce her to eat, 
so she humoured the delusion, whatever it 
might be, and assumed the importance of an 
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expected guest, who is confident of welcome 
and sure of approval. 

** Yes, Mrs. Cheveril, we are come at last, 
and the roads are so rough it is a wonder we 
ever got here at all ; but I am sorry to find 
you are not well, and that you have had no 
dinner. You should not have waited for us — 
and I must insist on your having your broth 
this minute." 

At her whisper, Joel stepped back into the 
next room to fetch the basin, which had been 
keeping hot on the hearth ; and he gave 
Mrs. Medland to understand, with a smile of 
triumph, that his bride was fully equal to the 
occasion. His triumph was justified by the 
result, for old Bess made no objection to 
being fed by Lucy, and devoured the broth 
and bread with the eagerness of real hunger. 
When she had finished, she took hold of 
Lucy's left hand and looked at her ring. 

** You made up your mind at last, did 
you ? It was time — it was time. And 
which of them is it ? " 
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** Which of them?" repeated Lucy, in 
some confusion. 

'* Is it the gay, tall, free-handed one ? — or 
the dark brother, whose head is in his books, 
and who is so handy with his tools ? " 

*' Here is my husband, Mrs, Cheveril," 
stammered Lucy. 

The old woman only smiled ; her delusion, 
whatever it was, had its own laws and limits, 
and Joel's stalwart figure had no place therein. 
She nodded several times, and her lips moved 
as if she were talking to herself, before she 
again spoke aloud. 

*' You think you have made your fortune, 
don't you ? and that you'll come back here 
one day, to be a fine lady in your pony 
carriage, and have the precious stones for 
your own ? That's been in your heart all 
along, I know, for all your winsome looks 
and ways. But you'll never have them, 
and you'll never see the day you look to. 
And if your master doesn't rue the choice 
you made, it will be along of his love being 
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stronger and truer than your'n, my maid — 
stronger and truer than your'n." 

" Joel, dear, what does she mean ? " said 
Lucy, almost in tears. 

" She is dreaming of something else, poor 
body, that we have nothing to do with. I'll 
try her on a fresh tack," said Joel, and 
quietly planted himself in front of the old 
woman, that she might see him without turn- 
ing her -head. 

" Mother," he said, gently, ** did you 
know anything of one Jack Cheveril, who 
lived, they say, in these parts ? " 

The clear, cold eyes gazed at him as if to 
pierce his soul. 

*^ You're not one of the police ? " 

**No, mdeed." 

** There has been one of them hanging 
iibout here, asking the same question, but I 
told him nought. Why should I tell you ? " 

** Because I could tell you something in 
return." 

" About Jack ? My poor lad ! It's long 
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since I had news of him. He's a clever lad, 
but he never thinks of writing, though Madam 
made him a fine scholar. Ah, dear ! Come 
here, my maid, I want to tell you a secret. 
If you'll help Jack to get the prize, I'll help 
you. You'll want a friend before you've 
done ; and Jack is that idle he'll never 
win anything unless he gets a helping 
hand." 

* ' Well, mother, his working day is over 
now," said Joel, *' so we'll hope he did win 
something worth having at last. He lies in 
a quiet comer, and Christian hands laid him 
there, in the grave I dug." 

** She does not understand, poor thing," 
murmured Lucy ; and, indeed, it was very 
doubtful whether the meaning of the words 
did reach the wandering intellect, though 
they awakened recollections in her brain, and 
set her talking again in an altered tone. 

^*A quiet comer, did he say? Aye, he 
came down to find one ; and they were all 
hard upon him, and cast up his bad com- 
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panions in his teeth — and he seemed to hear 
the very winds whispering and the waters 
babbling the story that no one was to know. 
And when he came to me that night his face 
was like a dead man's — so white and cold 
and stiff — and he cried like any child on my 
neck, for he said I was all he had left, and he 
should never see me again." 

There was a short silence. She seemed to 
be pondering something in her mind which 
she could not exactly recollect. 

*' Four foot from the surface — aye ; and 
the third brick after the second ledge — that's 
it. And as soon as I am strong again — for 
I'm a hale woman for my years, as the gentle- 
folk know — I'll go down to Lowlevels myself 
some dark night, and see what an old woman 
can find. They say as some have been 
frightened there : but there's none, living nor 
dead, that can frighten old Bess. Man after 
man has tried his luck, and never found what 
he looked for. They didn't ask old Bess 
first, you see, my dear — no, they didn't." 

VOL. III. c 
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"Did Jack ever tell you of his mate, 
Hughes ? " asked Joel, on whom not a word 
was lost. Something in his voice, which 
compassion made peculiarly gentle, seemed to 
have its eflfect on the aged brain, now grop- 
ing confusedly in a jungle of tangled memo- 
ries. She looked up at the tall Comishman 
with a wistful sadness in her eyes. 

"Don't 'ee have nothing to do with Joe 
Hughes, though he's my own kin. He was 
the ruin of my Jack ; and he'll be yours, if 
you let him." 

" He'll ruin nobody any more, mother : he 
went to his reckoning before Jack did. I'm 
afraid it was a bit heavy, but we've no call to 
be his judge." 

Her shrivelled hands worked as she sat 
there, looking at the fire, and the words came 
dropping from her lips as if she were repeat- 
mg a lesson by heart. 

" Tell Madam — aye, that I will, my dear — 
tell her I never meant to do it, and would 
have undone it if I could — and I wanted to 
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tell her, but my heart failed me. Anyhow 
I've gained nought, and I've lost everything, 
and that's punishment enough — and so it is, 
niy boy, so it is, sure." 

** Joel, dear, she is growing faint," cried 
Lucy, starting up. 

The old woman had, indeed, become very 
cold and livid, and it was necessary to sum- 
mon Mrs. Medland and have her assisted into 
her bed, whence it seemed unlikely she would 
ever rise again. All that her goodwill and 
limited experience could suggest, the young 
wife readily performed for the sufferer's relief 
and comfort; but it was with indescribable 
satisfaction she at last heard that the trap 
was ready to carry them on. It had been all 
like a ghastly dream ; and Joel felt, when she 
took his arm, that she was shivering from 
head to foot. Mrs. Medland, whose de- 
meanour was that of almost servile obsequious- 
ness, pressed her to remain where she was for 
the night, proflfering hospitality with assur- 
ances of welcome, as from hard-working folks 
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who were honest, though put upon ; but the 
bare suggestion roused Mrs. Treheme's spirits 
directly, and she protested that all she wanted 
was air. 

*' You've not far to go for that," said her 
husband. And so she found; for she had 
hardly taken her seat in the open cart by his 
side when the gust of wind nearly carried 
away her umbrella. Talking was quite out 
of the question, even if Joel had not been too 
much occupied with the management and 
guidance of his horse to have leisure for it. 
The battle with the elements, however, had a 
wonderfully reviving effect, and by the time 
they reached Lowlevels, Lucy was in all the 
glad anticipation of her sister's welcome. 

The outer gate was barred and bolted ; 
and as Joel rang the bell the deep bark of a 
dog came back in reply. To the amazement 
of his bride, Joel set up a pecuUar call, well 
known to Australians, but not usual in St. 
Edmund's — indeed, Mr. Forrest had asked 
Martin, as a particular favour, not to intro- 
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duce it into the night-school. The wind and 
rain had just arrived at one of their pauses, 
and the long-drawn " Coo — ee" had a strange 
effect in the darkness. In another moment 
the gate was opened, the light of a lantern 
flashed in their faces, and Martin's voice came 
cheerily from behind it. 

" We began to think you were lost ! " 
** So did I," was Joel's answer, as he led 
the horse in, '* only I had my good luck on 
board, and couldn't go far wrong. Here we 
are, Lucy" — ^as he lifted her out of the cart — 
** and the first thing you must do is to give 
your hand to this friend of mine, for you 
may go a long way before you will find a 
better." 

'* Say a brother, if she will put up with one 
out of the bush," said Martin, as he gave the 
brotherly greeting which the blushing girl did 
not reject. His hand clasped Joel's for a 
moment with a tight pressure that spoke the 
language they both understood. Very few 
words of affection ever passed between them, 
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but each knew that the other would give his 
life for him, if need were, as assuredly as 
both would give theirs for the captain. They 
all moved on together into the bright, cheer- 
ful kitchen, where a tempting meal was wait- 
ing for the travellers, and where Nurse Ellis, 
looking as much at home as if she had been 
there half her life, came forward to receive 
Lucy. Everything looked a pleasant wel- 
come : and only one element was missing, 
which Lucy's eyes sought restlessly in vain. 

Where was Grace ? 

Not at home just then, was Mrs. Ellis's 
answer : they were not to wait, as she would 
not be in to supper. With this Mrs. Treheme 
had to be content. Though much disap- 
pointed, she remembered how odd Grace had 
been lately in her ways, and supposed there 
was some good reason which would be ex- 
plained in private. So she concealed her 
vexation ; and when supper was ended, Nurse 
Ellis judged it wise to keep her no longer in 
suspense. 
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** It is no use listening for the bell, my 
dear ; Grace won't be in to-night." 

" Not to-night ? Where is she gone, 
then ? " 

" Well, I don't feel quite sure, for she had 
no idea of it herself in the morning, and so 
did not let me know — ^but I think she is gone 
to London." 



CHAPTEE II. 

MR. FOBBEST FINDS A HOLIDAY TASK. 

nPHE blow was so unexpected that it was 
some minutes before Lucy could falter 
forth a word ; but Mrs. Ellis would not wait 
for her questions — she told her at once all 
she knew. Grace had walked over to the 
station in the morning, across the fields — a 
good long walk, but she said the exercise 
would do her good — to see Miss Kerr go off 
with the two ladies, Mrs. Salisbury and Miss 
Strahan. Miss Strahan's papa had been down 
to see her, and had returned to town a day 
or two before, and they were to follow him. 
Mr. Martin had sent young Kobert Medland 
to show the way, and be of any use that 
he could, and Eobert Medland came back 
by himself, and said Miss Pyne was gone 
off in the train — he had seen her face at 
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the window. There was no message and 
no explanation. 

Lucy gasped for breath, and looked at 
Martin : who shook his head. 

*' I wish I had gone with her myself," he 
said, ^^ but I got a message that old Bess 
Cheveril wished me to be there when the 
doctor called this morning ; and that kept me 
hanging about her place for a couple of hours, 
and he never came, after all. But I learned 
something there which may throw a light 
on the matter. A lodger of hers left this 
morning, who called himself a London police 
officer, and who had met with an accident 
which disabled his right arm. He has been 
prowling about here lately, in a fashion that 
does no credit to the force ; and it is my be- 
lief that Grace is gone with him'' 

Lucy started up and clasped her hands in 
terror. 

" What is his name ? " 

** I fancy he has one for every day in the 
week, but that Joel and I know him as Wily 
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Wilkins : and, if so, that your sister knows 
his real name, and what he is doing. Stop, 
sister Lucy — ^hear all I have to say. I be- 
lieve in Grace as you do ; and that if she is 
gone with him or after him, of her own free 
will, it is as a brave, faithful woman, to pull 
him back from ruin, and stand between us 
and the wrong he means to do.'* 

A terrible suspicion was creeping into 
Lucy's heart : but as if she would forcibly 
drive it back, she turned almost angrily on the 
speaker, to ask what made him suppose her 
sister would care like that for any man in 
England. Here was Mrs. Ellis, who knew, 
if he did not, that Grace had always been 
true to one who was to come for her some 
day, perhaps very soon ; that it was only the 
weary waiting that made her look so ill— if 
he would only come back it would be all right. 
But Mrs. Ellis had no cheering response to 
make. 

*' Ah, my poor child," she said sadly, *'I'm 
afraid your sister knows too well that she has 
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nothing now to look forward to, except from 
the mercy of God. She has bravely kept it 
to herself, but I see it all, and wonder that 
she has held her head up as she has." 

*' Is Darch Williams dead ? " whispered 
Lucy. It would indeed be a mournful end to 
all the hopes connected with his name ; but 
why had Grace kept it from her ? 

The good nurse shook her head. " No, 
my dear ; if he were dead, the trouble would 
be above board, aud easier to bear. What 
would your life be, Lucy, if instead of driving 
up to the door, with your good husband to 
bring you in, as something he is proud to 
show, you had to steal out at his call to meet 
him in lanes and comers, afraid of being seen, 
and yet more afraid of not being able to go — 
knowing all the while what people might say 
and think, yet taking the blame, lest suspicion 
should light upon him ? This is what Grace 
has been doing — and I leave you to guess 
who she would do it for." 

Lucy covered her face with her hands. 
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She saw it all ; the only wonder was that she 
had never seen it before. If that Mr. Jones, 
with his cough, who professed to be Darch's 
messenger, was Darch himself, all that had 
seemed strange in Grace's behaviour was 
accounted fpr. But oh, how grievous was 
the disappointment ; how heavy the fall ! 
The loyal belief in which she had grown up 
could not be overthrown without a shock : 
after succumbing for a few moments, she made 
a passionate effort to shake off the conviction. 
Grace would do nothing wrong ; if it were in- 
deed Darch, there must be some reason for her 
keeping the secret, which would be cleared 
up in time ; and, meanwhile, she would 
not be the first to turn against him, after 
thinking of him as a brother all these years. 
They always knew he had enemies ; and per- 
haps he only wanted fair play, and a true 
friend, to get clear of difficulties and start 
afresh. She looked from Joel to Martin, 
with tears in her eyes, to see if there were 
any hope or encouragement in either face. 
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Neither of them spoke for a few minutes ; but 
Joel passed his great hand caressingly over 
her hair, and Martin stooped over Settler, 
pulling his ears thoughtfully while considering 
his reply. 

'* I tell you what," he said abruptly, as he 
looked up, ''I have done for Grace's sake 
what I would not have done for anyone else 
— ^I have been content to keep guard against 
the fellow, and have let him alone, rather 
than drive matters to the worst and break 
her heart ; but I am not sure that I have 
done right — quite the reverse, most likely. 
Anyhow, my little sister, you may be sure 
of this — that well do what we can for 
her and for you. If such a woman can 
still hold on to such a man, why, there is a 
chance more for him than I thought he had ; 
but if we find she is gone against her will, 
Joel and I must lay our heads together how 
to get her back again. And when we do that, 
we generally hit upon something, corporal, 
don't we ? " 
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** Aye, aye/' said Joel; "but it would be 
my duty now." 

" Nothing of the sort — ^you have your wife 
to look after ; that is your first duty. Is it 
not, nurse ? " 

" And will be yours some day, sir," she 
replied, ** and I hope I shall live to see it." 

" Mine ? " His brow contracted, though 
he laughed, and his eyes seemed to glow 
through their long lashes. " Who would 
have a vagabond without a calling, or a home, 
or even a name ? Come, Settler, it is time to 
go on our rounds. If we are ever missed, it 
must be for our good service ; no sweet eyes 
will grow dim with watching for you and me." 

The dog was on the alert directly : but no 
one else moved, and no one spoke till he had 
left the kitchen. Then Joel turned to his 
wife and looked wistfully in her face ; it was 
a more critical moment for their happiness 
than either knew. Well was it for Lucy that 
she had learnt in a school which taught the 
blessedness of putting self last. In her hus- 
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band's nneasiness she for the moment forgot 
her own. 

**G6 after hun, directly," she said, dash- 
ing away her tears. ''If he can speak as he 
does of Grace in her trouble, I am sure he 
has a tender heart, and knows what it is. 
Don't mind me — I am going to unpack, and 
help Mrs. Ellis." 

And not till he was quite out of hearing did 
she give vent to the burst of weeping which 
she had hitherto held back. So ardently as 
she had looked forward to that evening — so 
happy as she had felt the moment they 
arrived — and now, if it were not for Joel, she 
should be miserable ! Mrs. Ellis comforted her 
as well as she could, and in the meanwhile, Joel 
had followed his friend : who, with his gun on 
his shoulder, was just commencing to patrol 
the exterior of the premises. As Treheme 
would have spoken, Martin lifted a finger. 
" Now then. Bob," he said imperatively, 
time to turn in ! Look sharp ! " 
The slouching figure of his adherent came 



a 



32 GABRIEL'S APPOINTMENT. 

out of the darkness at the word of command, 
and obediently entered the house. Martin 
watched him up the stairs, and then came 
back to Joel. 

'* Why did you not stay to cheer up your 
poor little wife ?" 

** Because my mate wants me more at this 
moment. She could see that directly; women 
always do. How has it been with you, Iron- 
hand ? You have heard and seen nothing 
queer to shake your nerves ? " 

"What do you think my nerves are made of? 
It is the sight of a woman's tears that knocks 
all the fight out of me. The poor thing, Grace, 
had it all her own way — I could do nothing 
against her, as she put it to me. However, 
I have kept him out of this house — ^he has 
done his best to get in, and it didn't answer." 

" What possessed you to take on that 
fellow MedloQd ? " 

" I can hardly say; but I rather think I 
have puzzled them by doing it. He, of 
course, reports to his parents all he sees, and 
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probably a good deal he doesn't see ; and it 
tends to keep them away. People know now 
that I have a fidgety trick of letting fly at 
any doubtful object within range, and they 
don't fancy a peppering, even by mistake." 

** Then you don't really trust him ? " 

'* Trust him ! No, indeed. But I know 
he is safer inside, under my eye, than out- 
side, under other people's ; and he has shown 
a kind of crouching attachment to me, in spite 
of being tampered with, that I may raise into 
something. I have kept him sober, and got 
a good bit of work out of him; which is 
more than Madam could do, at any rate." 

** You have seen a good deal of that plea- 
sant old lady ? " 

' ' I have been backwards and forwards, to 
please the young one, poor child — and to 
speak to Miss Kerr." 

** I hope they made it pleasant to her'' 

** She looked bright enough. She is made 
of brightness, I think." 

** She has had a taste of dark weather, 
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too. At least, she had when we first saw 
her." 

** Ah, I have thought smce, if I could hut 
have laid a finger on one of those fellows in 
Paris, I'd have made him rememher that 
morning. So slight a thing as she is, you 
wouldn't suppose she had so much in her, hut 
it is wonderful what she can do with those 
little hands, all cleverness to the very tips ; 
and her head is full of ideas, and histories 
out of hooks, and yet she is as simple as a 
child in some things — more of a child than 
that poor girl for whom we found the nugget. 
It went to my heart to see how tender Alice 
was with her, just treating her infirmity as 
something too pitiful to be angry with, or 
laugh at. The grandmother noticed it too, 
for I have seen the tears in her eyes when 
she was watching them." 

The reticent Ironhand seemed to have 
changed his nature, and Joel, who had lighted 
his pipe while listening, drew conclusions 
with every fresh whiff. The voice, the Ian- 
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guage, the sentiments were all softened by 
the intercourse with ladies; and yet there 
was a sadness about it all, as if the hunter 
felt in earnest what he had so scornfully ex- 
pressed — that between him and them lay a 
chasm that he could not overleap. 

The gale had gradually gone down j the 
rain was only pattering gently among the 
leaves. There was every prospect of a quiet 
night and fine morrow. Martin took pains 
to show his companion all his fastenings and 
precautions, that he might attend to them 
should he be absent. More than once, he 
stopped to listen, holding his gun ready ; but 
nothing occurred that seemed even to justify 
such watchfulness. It struck Joel in rather 
a ludicrous light ; and when they were again 
in the house he intimated as much. 

Martin made no answer, but beckoned him 
into the hall and showed him the old clock. 

** What would you have thought to see me 
sitting in front of that with a six-shooter in 
my hand ? " 
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'^ That yon had found a new way to kill 
time/' said Joel, smiling. Martin smiled in 
return. 

**Well, when it came to this — ^that a 
clock, which wouldn't strike when I left the 
house, was striking like mad when I got back 
— it really seemed as if time did want look- 
ing after." 

He described the scene, and Joel's smile 
passed away into grave earnestness. ^^Let 
us have a look at the inside." 

The holiday scheme agreed upon by Philip 
and David Forrest had been actually carried 
out ; and on the day following that of Mrs. 
Salisbury's departure, Dr. Nelson was taken 
by surprise — the brothers walking into his sur- 
gery as if they had stepped across the road 
to consult him about some trifling attack. 
His pleasure in greeting such old friends wag 
of the mixed nature common to busy practi- 
tioners ; he insisted on their leaving the inn 
directly, and making his house their own. 
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and then had to trust to their entertaining 
themselves as best they might, being sum- 
moned in the middle of his dinner to drive 
a few miles in the dark. However, to men 
who wanted brain rest, the hills and valley of 
the Level were refreshment enough in them- 
selves, and they were out before sunrise, 
drinking new milk, and making friends with 
the early labourers ; and so effectually tiring 
themselves long before breakfast that, but for 
very shame, they could have gone to bed 
again. Their host, who had been up nearly 
all night, took the morning hours more quietly, 
only appearing as the letters were delivered. 
Intent on his hospitable duties, he was laying 
them aside, when his eye was caught by Mrs. 
Salisbury's handwriting. A misgiving of evil 
made him open it at once and run his eye over 
the contents. 

** My dear Doctor, — I know your friendship 
for me will pardon my making you a sharer 
in my trouble. I am in great trouble — how 
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great I cannot explain ; but some of it yon 
Can imagine for yourself, when I tell you that 
between Highlevels and London I was robbed 
of my jewel-box, and that in so ingenious a 
manner that it has quite shaken my nerves. 
The box, which, as far I know, was never left 
unwatched, was exchanged for another, looking 
so like it that my old eyes never detected the 
fraud till I tried to unlock it this morning. 
How it was done, how the thief obtained a 
Bight of the original cover (for it was that 
which was so well imitated), and how the actual 
exchange was effected, we have still to ascer- 
tain. At present my judgment is at fault; 
I feel as if I could trust nobody. We have 
kept it from our poor child, and shall do so as 
long as we can. Her father is gone to consult 
the police authorities as to the safest method 
of proceeding, whether by open reward or secret 
negotiation. I leave that to him at his parti- 
cular request, his daughter being the party most 
interested, but to you I must confide a part of 
the story that gives me serious anxiety. 



MR, FORREST FINDS A HO LI DA Y TASK. 39 

" You remember prescribing, at my request, 
for Grace Pyne : that quiet, respectable young 
woman who is now at Lowlevels. She came 
all the way to the station to see Miss Eerr 
before she started, and was of great service 
to Bilson in looking after our luggage. Our 
anxiety to keep poor Myra from drawing at- 
tention to the jewel-box by her remarks, made 
me leave it in Bilson's keeping, while we 
amused the child until the train came up. 
Bilson's account is that she wanted to get some 
change at the booking-office, and asked Grace 
to guard the box till her return. We had some 
time to wait, and Bilson says she left Grace 
alone about ten minutes. At any rate, they 
brought it to the carriage between them, and 
a minute or two before the train started we saw 
Grace rush past towards the further end, but 
for what object we could not tell. She was 
not on the platform as we moved away. The 
box was carried up into my room in these 
lodgings, the door of which I kept locked. 
Sir Jesse having made an appointment with his 
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friend the K.A. to come and inspect the picture, 
it was necessary that the diamonds should be 
unpacked, and it was in attempting to do this 
that I discovered my loss. The cover, the strap, 
the address, had all been so well imitated, that 
some one must have been in the plot ; the only 
thing overlooked was a piece of scarlet ribbon, 
which Alice Kerr tied on at the last moment, 

** If you ask me what my own feelings are 
at this moment, I can truly say that the pecu- 
niary loss, though irreparable, is the lightest 
part of my trouble. The diamonds were to be 
Myra's portion, and I have struggled hard to 
save them for her, but to myself they are only 
a hoarded memory, and one fall of pain. It 
is the thought of treachery that oppresses me 
most — ^the self-reproach for having imprudently 
put too strong a temptation in a fellow-Chris- 
tian's way, and the dread of casting suspicion 
. on one who may be innocent. I can write no 
more — my hand and eyes are alike failing me. 
I trust to your prudence as well as to your 
kindness; if you can find out anything for 
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me, you will. I am hamited by the recol- 
lection of the civil stranger, calling himself 
a London police-officer, whom Bilson believes 
to have been an old acquaintance of Grace 
Pyne's. Find out if he is still in your neigh- 
bourhood/' 

" Why, Frank, old man, do all your patients 
send you such formidable reports of their 
cases? Drawing Priam's curtains at dead of 
night was a joke to this. Courage, man ! 
Has the plague broken out, or what ? " 

^'A plague spot has appeared certainly, 
Philip, but it is more in your way than mine. 
I shall be glad of your advice." 

He explained the business and showed them 
the letter. David Forrest bounded in his chair 
as he read. " Grace Pyne ! " he shouted. 
" Why, she is one of my guild — as good a girl 
as ever breathed. I would as soon suspect 
Thirza. Come, Phil, make haste with your 
breakfast, and we'll be oflf to Frank's place : or 
rather, Bruce's, as they say she is there. Who- 



42 GABRIEL'S APPOINTMENT. 

ever has played the trick, you will see Grace 
Pyne had no hand in it, poor girl/' 

'^ I hope not. But one thing I must tell 
you, Davie, which I heard last night,'' said the 
doctor : '^ she did not go back to Lowlevels. 
A fellow Martin sent with her declares she 
went oflf in the train. His word is not worth 
much ; but, there is the fact — she is gone." 

" And this person mentioned in the letter — 
the civil stranger — ^what of him ? " 

^* What, indeed ! He went by the same 
train." 

There was a thoughtful silence. The holi- 
day of the two mission-priests was over : they 
could think of nothing but the question before 
them. To go off to Lowlevels and consult 
Martin was the first decision arrived at, and 
only prevented by the appearance of Martin 
himself. He had heard of the disaster from 
Miss Kerr, and his present visit was to ask the 
doctor to call and see Mrs. Treheme, who had 
been fretting all the day before about her sister, 
and had taken a chill besides, according to the 
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nurse's account ; and the news that morning 
had made her quite ill. Dr. Nelson promised 
to go, and inquired if Grace had written ? Not 
a line, but they had put a little pressure on Bob 
Medland, and he had owned rather more than 
he would at first. The Londoner, with whom 
he had been secretly on very friendly terms, 
had met him near the station, and persuaded 
him — ^how, it did not much matter — ^to do a 
little job for him. He was to go to the room 
where Miss Pyne was waiting, and to ask her 
if that was her pocket-handkerchief — showing 
her one wrapped up in paper. If she knew it 
again. Bob was to say that the person who 
brought it was taken suddenly ill outside, and 
begged her to go to him for a moment. That 
he did his errand, and that Miss Pyne looked 
dreadfally upset and as white as a ghost, and 
begged him to stay in the room till she came 
back, and then went off like the wind. His 
curiosity induced him to follow her : but he 
could not make out where she went, and knew 
nothing more till the train passed him, when 



44 GABRIEL'S APPOINTMENT. 

he canght sight of her face at a window^ looking 
like death. A strange, confused statement, in- 
termingled with sundry equivocations and vows 
of penitence, all betraying the fact that the 
speaker had been indulging in his favourite 
sin ; but with sufficient truth in the outline to 
confirm previous suspicion as to the author of 
the fraud and the cause of Grace's disap- 
pearance. A council was held by the three 
gentlemen, in which Martin took part, with a 
disregard of his usual punctilio, that showed 
how entirely he had forgotten himself in his 
interest for others. If they had been seated 
round a camp fire in consultation about a lost 
trail, he could not have spoken more freely, 
or been more at his ease. On being asked 
what Miss Kerr had written, he brought out a 
well-used pocket-book, in which Alice's letter 
had been carefully stowed away after the con- 
tents had been learned by art. It was the first 
he had ever received from a lady ; and it was 
almost reluctantly that he allowed it to be 
touched by those to whom it seemed a very 
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ordinary matter. The writing was large, bold, 
and irregular — ^looking, David Forrest observed, 
as if the young lady had been using her brush 
instead of her pen, 

" She can handle both,'' said Martin, rather 
resentfully : " and a burnt stick into the bar- 
gain, if she can get nothing better." 

*' It looks like it," said David, quite un- 
aware of giving oflfence. ** But she is quick- 
witted, and I am very much disposed to think 
she is on the right track." 

He read the letter aloud. 

" Greville Grardens, May — . 

" Dear Mr. Martin, — ^You will be surprised 
at hearing from me, though I promised you 
should if I wanted anything done. I have 
just been to see Mrs. Salisbury, by appoint- 
ment, and found, to my horror, that her dia- 
monds had been stolen. Only fancy the box 
being changed at the station, and her only 
discovering the fact the next day ! The state 
that Myra was in about the jewels compelled 
us to keep the box out of her sight, and it 
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was popped into the carriage almost at the 
last moment, and hidden under the seat. Bnt 
for that I might have seen that it had no 
scarlet ribbon, having tied a piece on myself. 
My time was taken up with Myra and her 
cards; we gambled for enormous sums on 
scraps of paper nearly the whole way, to pre- 
vent her making mysterious signs and drawing 
everybody's notice. You will hear the story 
from Dr. Nelson, but I want you to be the 
one to tell Grace, and to assure her that no 
one in their senses would ever think it was 
her fault. I htww she is all right, though 
Bilson, whom I don't the least believe in, tries 
to make out that she must have known and 
helped the thief. Don't you remember my 
telling you that I heard that cough ? I was 
sure some one was after the diamonds, and it 
was all so cleverly managed that it must have 
been your friend. Wily Wilkins. But who 
was it that helped him ? That is the puzzle. 
I think it was Bilson herself, but I could not 
say so to Mrs. Salisbury. Direct to me here 
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for the next few days. I do not know how 
this will affect my plans, but I fonnd a note 
from Miss Ford telling me they were to start 
for the Continent in a week, and that I was to 
go with them to meet Mr. and Mrs. Bruce. I 
hope the diamonds will be heard of before I go. 

** Yours very sincerely, 

'* Alice Kerr." 

" That is a daring hope," remarked Philip 
Forrest, as the letter was returned to Martin's 
pocket-book. " Depend upon it, the scheme 
has been too deeply laid." 

"It has been deeply laid," said Frank 
Nelson. " What is more, it has been at work 
much longer than we can fathom at present. 
There is some mystery about those diamonds, 
and it is a very singular coincidence that they 
should disappear like this, just when I had 
prevailed on Mrs. Salisbury to have them 
thoroughly inspected. We are quite among 
friends, and mention no names, but if we 
could strike at any individual whose interest 
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it was to prevent that inspection, it strikes me 
we should not be far from the trail of the 
railway robber." 

There was a pause. It was first broken 
by Philip Forrest : who asked if the jewels 
had ever been out of their owner's keeping. 

Yes, the late Lady Strahan wore them 
at a ball shortly before her last illness. It 
was well known at the time that there was 
a considerable unpleasantness between the 
widower and his mother-in-law about their 
restoration after her decease. Since that 
period they had always been in Mrs. Salis- 
bury's possession. 

** Then the last person, who had them in 
charge before, really was Sir Jesse Strahan — 
and his daughter was to inherit them.*' 

'* Exactly so : but her inheritance depended 
on the pleasure of the grandmother. They 
were no heirloom.'' 

The recollection of certain hints thrown 
out by Mr. Herbert made the brothers look at 
each other significantly. Philip asked again 
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if there was any clue to Sir Jesse's motive for 
wishing to retain the jewels. 

Dr. Nelson only knew that the marriage 
had been an unhappy one, and that it was 
at her daughter's earnest entreaty, as a 
means of pleasing her tyrant husband, that 
Mrs. Salisbury lent her the diamonds. They 
were much talked about at the time, on 
account of their size and beauty, and were 
supposed to be Lady Strahan's own pro- 
perty. 

"In fact," suggested David, "they were 
a voucher for her husband's solvency — sup- 
posing it to have been in doubt.'' 

The same idea crossed all their minds. 
Philip remarked that they must be careful 
what they said, or even thought, without 
evidence. 

Upon which Martin quietly rose and took 
up his hat. " I know where to get that 
evidence for you, Mr. Forrest. I shall be off 
by the night train. Have you any commis- 
sion to St. Edmund's ? " 

VOL. III. E 
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" Why, Ironhand, what now ? Whose 
evidence do you mean? Who knows Shr 
Jesse there ? " 

'' Old Erasmus Martin/' 



CHAPTER III. 

THE BREAKING OF A BUBBLE. 

rriHOSE whose experience of London has 
only been of the summer closeness, the 
early winter fog, or the late winter frost, have 
little notion of what the great city can look 
like on a really fine morning in May, We do 
not say that an east wind may not blow, as 
it probably will — ^but that does not matter; 
the bright sky, the sparkling water, the 
peculiarly vivid green of the trees, the stir 

of the busy life around you, whose pulses 
seem to be sharing in the renewed strength 
of spring-time, invest the whole with a charm 
which it would be hard to believe in on a 
dark November day. The diflference that a 
week's warmth will make is one of those 
yearly marvels which never pall on the 
imagination; and Alice Eerr, returning to 
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Greville Gardens from North Devon, felt the 
stimulus in every vein, and no longer won- 
dered, as she had been doing, why the 
season should begin in May. True, nature 
was lovely then, and delightful the re- 
pose of the country ; but here was the great 
stream of thought, and action, and power, 
rolling along to the still mightier sea, and 
the sound of its waters seemed to treble 
the energy of brain and hands — as if no- 
thing could be impossible for art and genius 
to achieve with the world of London look- 
ing on. 

She had awakened to find herself famous, 
in a manner of which she had never dreamed. 
The story of the abstracted jewels had given 
an immense interest to the drawing in which 
they were portrayed ; and everybody who 
had the slightest acquaintance with any- 
one concerned was beset with applications for 
introductions. The press had taken up the 
subject, and some flattering mention had been 
made of the picture, and the ** orphan heiress 
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of that priceless heritage, a father's genius," 
and Sir Jesse, had it so pleased him, might 
have sold his bargain at a considerable profit. 
But as he observed, with his grave smile, a 
daughter's likeness was not exactly a market- 
able piece of goods. He was obliged, how- 
ever, to admit the crowd of visitors who 
thronged to see it, as well as to allow of its 
careful inspection by the police ; but, as he 
said to friends in confidence, all this publicity 
was fatal to the recovery of the jewels ; and 
as one element of attraction was the artist her- 
self, he may have put a little pressure on the 
instruments by which she might be quietly 
taken out of the way. At any rate, Alice 
received an intimation from Miss Ford that 
they must start the next day, so as to accom- 
plish their journey before the summer heat 
began ; and half-a-dozen engagements made 
for her by the CarroUs must be given up, if 
she would not lose her opportunity of meeting 
Gabriel and Edith. 
It was a great deal too bad, Tiny said, when 
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she had got a lion to show, to carry it off just 
as it was in fashion. By the time she came 
back her story would be forgotten, and nobody 
would care whether they saw her or not. 
However, as it must be, they would make the 
most of their time ; and perhaps her sudden 
withdrawal would create as much sensation as 
her presence. So she escorted her young 
companion to a large afternoon party, one of 
the most brilliant of the season ; and Alice 
found so many people coming up to talk to 
her, that she was obliged, in self-defence, to 
bring up all her reserves of conversation, and 
knowing nothing whatever of fashionable 
politics, talked of things she liked herself, and 
was pronounced to be deliciously original. 
To all invitations, however, she had to return 
the fatal answer, "I am going abroad to- 
morrow," and as Tiny had foretold, this added 
to the zest with which she was pursued. It 
was all very pleasant at first, but Alice was 
growing rather tired of being drawn out, when, 
to her great satisfaction, Hartley Carroll made 
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his appearance, and toak her at once under his 
special care. She thought he looked rather 
ft^ged and worried, and wondered at his 
giving himself the trouble to come to so 
crowded a party after his day's work ; she did 
not guess that he had a nervous fear of being 
missed, and of its being supposed that this was 
from any serious reason. On her expressing 
her wonder aloud he only laughed, and said 
she looked the more tired of the two. 

" Come in here, and have some strawberry 
ice — or strawberries and cream, whichever will 
spoil your dinner most to your satisfaction* 
What a thing it is to be able to forestall one's 
pleasures in this way, and get tired of a thing 
before it is ill season ! You are just in time 
to eat your strawberries before they are 
vulgar.'' 

*' That is what I cannot understand," said 
Alice — **why a thing should not be just as 
good when there is plenty of it." 

" You would soon understand it, though, if 
all these good people suddenly began to take 
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as clever likenesses as yourself, or if every- 
body's grandmamma had a Begum's parure to 
lend and lose. Barity is a point we cannot 
aflford to overlook ; and you evidently know 
it as well I do, by your running away to- 
morrow/' 

'^ That is Miss Ford's doing. She is afraid 
of the weather becoming too hot." 

" I should not wonder if she had made 
London too hot already for poor Burlington. 
Fancy there being people in the world — some 
of them, most likely, eating early strawberries 
here at this moment — ^who are base enough 
to bet that she will never marry your great 
friend till the diamonds turn up again ! " 

** But the diamonds were not his, so he 
could not give them to her.'' 

** Their not being his had nothing to do 
with it ; he never regards trifles of that de- 
scription. It might rather add to the pleasure 
of giving them away. Ah, Miss Brassing- 
ham," as an elderly lady, her age wonderfully 
concealed by her well-preserved complexion 
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and handsome dress, advanced, ^^I missed 
you yesterday, and am in arrear with news 
in consequence. What is the last great dis- 
covery ? " 

^^ That the Salisbury diamonds have been 
found in a carpet bag on Hammersmith Bridge. 
I assure you somebody said so just now — or 
something nearly as true. What has become 
of Clare ? " 

" What, indeed ? I have no means of 
knowing, not having seen her since the 
morning." 

He caught a suggestive glance from the 
lady, and introduced Alice, whom Miss Brass- 
ingham greeted most cordially. 

**Find us seats> Hartley, for pity's sake, 
and let me have a talk with this clever little 
creature in something like comfort. You 
wonderful person, how did you contrive that 
likeness of good Thirza Forrest ? I never 
saw anything better done — the way that cap 
sits on her head, as if it would slip over her 
nose the next minute, is as inimitable as the 
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forced wakefi4n6ss of her eyes. You can see 
3he is trying not to go to sleep^ and I am sure 
she must have had a nap sometimes, in spite 
of you/' 

^^ I was rather glad of her naps/' said Alice, 
with perfect truth ; ** they gave me time to 
draw the details. I could idealise her ex- 
pression, but not her cap. That I had to 
copy exactly, for it was beyond my skill to 
invent." 

** And you call that idealising, do you ? It 
is well to know what those grand words mean. 
In Myra Strahan's likeness you seem to 
have gone to a queer school for your ideality. 
I only wonder you didn't sketch the Tempter 
looking over her shouldep. Hartley, there, 
would have got him to sit to you." 

** Thank you," said Hartley, coolly, *^ my 
interest in that quarter is gone. You must 
ask Miss Ford." 

*' Poor dear Helen! It is well that she 
does not hear you. I am told they had an 
unpleasant quarter of an hour when she heard 
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the diamonds were gone. She has left off 
believing in anybody, so he may talk for ever 
to no good. Those jewels are the most un- 
lucky I ever heard of. Of course you know 
all about them, Miss Eerr ? '' 

'^ Their size and setting I know pretty well: 
but not their story." 

** Then you are in luck, at any rate," said 
Hartley, ** for here sits the oracle to whom 
no story, to anyone's credit or otherwise, is 
ever altogether unknown. The marvellous 
gift of biography on photographic principles 
was hers, I may say,' from her cradle. Not 
that I ever had the pleasure of seeing her in 
it ; but fame declares that she was the terror 
of governesses and elder sisters as a walking 
register of everything they said or did— espe- 
cially of what they would rather not have had 
registered at all. Confess, cousin Maude, that 
I am only doing you faint justice." 

*' Very faint indeed. I am no more of a 
gossip than my neighbours. It is much safer 
to know a little about the people you are 
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with, than to go blundering about among their 
cupboards, letting out the skeletons when 
they are least looked for. And some people's 
skeletons are really awkward pieces of anatomy 
— specimens that Frankenstein might have 
put together ; and as difficult to deal with as 
his own. If Miss Kerr pleased, I have little 
doubt she could tell us she heard the rattling 
of bones at Highlevels." 

" Yes," said Alice, ingenuously, ** there was 
a mystery, I thought, about a picture I copied; 
but I did not like to ask questions." 

Miss Brassingham did not rest till she knew 
the whole. *' Of course, my dear, I see who 
that must have been — the pretty lady's-maid, 
whom she brought up and trained herself, just 
for her two boys to fall in love with. Of any- 
one else I should say it was a weak, foolish 
thing, but Mrs. Moreton Salisbury is neither, 
and never could have been. The girl grew 
up much prettier than she expected, I dare- 
say ; and after her husband's death (he was an 
invalid for some years, a younger son of Baron 
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Moreton's, the famous judge, and took her 
name on their marriage) the lads had matters 
very much their own way, and a curious way 
it was. The eldest was all for sport and 
amusing himself; his brother was scientific, 
and philosophical, and odd, and they nearly 
ran through the estate between them. Myra's 
mother was much younger than either. Well, 
the long and short of the story is, that the 
young lady was admired by both brothers, and 
encouraged them both. The eldest went to 
his mother, and declared he would marry her; 
of course she objected, and sent the girl away 
to a friend's house. And there, it appears, 
the philosopher found her in tears, and it 
ended in his marrying her, keeping it secret as 
long as he could, while he was straining every 
nerve to earn an independence. An old friend 
of his father's, a civil engineer, forwarded his 
views, and the young man was so clever that 
he actually patented some invention or other, 
which brought him in a good sum, and then 
he confessed the truth to his mother, and she 
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was very good to him, and invited them down 
to Highlevels. His elder brother was in bad 
health ; it was plain he could not live long : 
and the young woman fancied she was going 
to be lady of all she saw, and get the diamonds ; 
and she did so comport herself towards high 
and low that the mother's patience failed her 
at last. Actually Desmond Salisbury was 
worked upon by his wife to ask for the jewels 
— ^things he would never have looked at ex- 
cept for scientific purposes ; but for peace and 
quiet he chose to do what he must have known 
was disgraceful, and the wind-up was a breach 
between mother and son. Desmond went 
back to London, dropped the family name, 
and was known only by his father's; and 
though his wife died soon after, he made no 
attempt to conciliate his mother. His old 
friend the engineer, who had made a good for- 
tune himself, and helped to make his, had so 
high an opinion of him that he took his part in 
the matter, and left him trustee to his daughter 
— a bad business for the daughter, as it turned 
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out. Desmond speculated — got into difficulty 
— used the trust-money to get out of it, and 
swamped nearly the whole. I don't know 
the rights of the business, for his friends and 
Miss Wyatt's combined together to hush it up 
as much as possible. His mother only knew 
a part, and did all she could to rescue his 
name, but was not able to save him from the 
results of his folly. In a fit of despair he 
suddenly absconded, and that with so much 
precaution that no clue to his whereabouts 
could ever be obtained. It was years after- 
wards that an Australian paper contained the 
announcement of his death ; and in reply to 
all the inquiries made in consequence, nothing 
could be ascertained. The announcement had 
been sent anonymously, with the remittance, 
and the paper had been destroyed. If anyone 
out there knew the secret, it was well kept, 
and nothing more was ever discovered. The 
only person who might have known something 
was Sir Jesse Strahan, who had been Des- 
mond's friend ; but though he professed to be 
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as anxious as a friend ought to be, his anxiety 
led to nothing but his ultimately marrying the 
young sister, very much against her mother's 
wish. She was then the only child left to her, 
and shared some of her second brother's eccen- 
tricity; which, perhaps, made her mother 
afraid to oppose her too strictly. The mar- 
riage was not a happy one ; that I know from 
the best authority ; and for any flightiness on 
poor Myra's part the gentleman may thank 
himself. The unlucky diamonds, as everybody 
knows, were worn by his wife at a great ball, 
but everybody may not know that it was at 
her passionate entreaty that they were lent 
for the occasion — ^Mrs. Moreton Salisbury fear- 
ing for the eflfect on her mind if she refused." 

**Had Mr. Desmond Salisbury, or More- 
ton, any family ? " 

* ' I believe there was a child that died ; I 
do not know if there were any more. Here 
comes Sir Jesse himself. I wonder if he has 
anything to tell us. We were just talking of 
you, Sir Jesse, and reckoning how soon you 
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would run your highwayman down. I am sure 
you have the genius of a minister of police." 

** Even they are at fault sometimes, Miss 
Brassingham. I regret to say I have dis- 
covered nothing yet. Oh, Carroll, I am glad 
to see you here. It looks as if that report 
I heard were not true." 

Hartley made a desperate eflfort to laugh. 
^* Which of the hundred and one reports do 
you mean, that are let fly one day and called 
in the next ? " 

''\ only alluded to that " The rest 

was inaudible to all but Hartley himself, who 
shrugged his shoulders and smiled; speaking 
soon after to Alice apart. 

** You missed a grand opportunity just then : 
the Adversary in the famous piece of the 
* Chess-player ' must have been modelled from 
some belonging of Strahan's. Bruce has the 
good angel at his elbow — ^that is a point on 
his side. So you really start to-morrow ? " 

** Eeally. Have you any commission ? " 

" Yes. Tell them both to make the most 
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of their happiness, and to come back as soon 
as they conveniently can. I don't mind tell- 
ing you in confidence, Tiny misses her sister ; 
and when the weather grows sultry, I should 
like her to go down to Lowlevels. What has 
become of the Ironhand ? do you know ? " 

**I had a formal little note from him in 
answer to mine, beginning, * Erasmus Martin 
respectfully thanks Miss Kerr for the honour 
of her letter,' and going on to say he was on 
the point of returning to London with the 
Eeverend Mr. Forrest, to inquire, among other 
things, after Grace Pyne, who had left them 
without any explanation, and was last seen in 
our train. Nothing will ever make me believe 
that Grace had a hand in the robbery — 
nothing." 

** What is the programme for to-night ? " 

** Oh, have you not arranged to go with 

us ? Clare said you would take us to see that 

new piece at the Triumph Theatre, which 

everybody is talking about. You will, won't 

you ? " 
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** I can refuse you nothing. To be talked 
about by everybody is to be too attractive for 
me to resist. There is Tiny looking nearly 
as fast asleep as Miss Thirza. We must get 
her out of all this as fast as we can." 

It was a real success, that fairy piece at the 
little striving Triumph ; the manager had been 
happy enough to discover a rising dramatist, 
with a freshness of thought and vivacity of 
style as yet unhackneyed by constant work, 
and with a gift of graceful verse, principally 
humorous, but varied here and there by a pa- 
thetic touch which went straight to the hearts 
of those who had laughed a minute before. 
The satire was good-natured, the sentiments 
were generous, the framework of the story 
was well suited to the appliances of the stage, 
and the parts, being written expressly for the 
Triumph company, had the rare fortune of 
pleasing them. From the first representation 
of ** Fairy Bubbles " it had been evident that 
a'^hit" had been made at last; the great 
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object now was to get as much profit out of it 
as possible, and this could only be satisfac- 
torily done by having numerous performances. 
Not only did it run night after night, but 
morning representations for children were also 
in great favour ; and it would have been hard 
to say, sometimes, which scene looked the 
more attractive, the stage or the audience. 
Truly, never did fairies meet with such sweet 
believers to gaze at and admire them as the 
children, whose musical laughter ran round 
the house, with the accompaniment of clap- 
ping hands that might have been the cymbals 
of Titania's court. From beginning to end 
these gazers believed in it all — ^in the long- 
bearded philosopher, who made such a droll 
••■speech while preparing the soap and water for 
blowing bubbles, he having exhausted every 
other occupation ; in the fairy Saponia her- 
self, who came in behind his chair, and 
touched the soapsuds with her wand ; and 
above all, in the bubbles when they came 
arising out of the darkness, growing larger and 
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brighter, and more full of rainbow tints, till 
each slowly opened, and a fairy came out all 
silver and dazzling colours, . making one of a 
group that performed all sorts of pleasant 
tricks on the rest of the personages — showing 
the Prince how to find the talisman, and 
helping the Princess to put the tyrant ta 
sleep while they whisked away with all his 
treasure. Wonderful fairies they, with each 
her own particular bubble, into which she 
skipped when danger appeared, and floated 
away nobody knows where ; and wonderful 
too were the verses they spoke, in which^ 
with plenty of satire on the whims and specu- 
lations of the day, was mingled such an arch- 
ness of wit and smartness of repartee that the 
lines were caught up and remembered, to be 
the joy of many a private performance for 
many a day to come. 

What a life it was, thought the children, to 
be dressed in that starry, silvery stuff, that 
looked like anything but stupid clothes — to 
have wings on your shoulders, and stars on. 



70 GABRIEVS APP0IN1MEN7, 

your forehead, and to run in and out among 
those bewitching lights, and float through that 
mysterious red fire, and have everybody clap- 
ping and admiring you. Happy, beautiful 
fairies ! How they envied the princess's clever 
favourite, who was on such intimate terms 
with the fairy queen, and like Morgiana in the 
Forty Thieves, was more than a match for any 
number of villains, in jars or out of them. Her 
acting really was good, and she had a droUy 
serious way of uttering her puns, as if they 
took her so much by surprise that she had to 
stop and think about them, which fairly carried 
old and young by storm. Again and again 
had she to pause and curtsey in acknowledg- 
ment of the applause ; and if her royal mistress, 
who clung to her so trustingly, could but have 
had her own way, it is to be feared the 
favourite slave would then and there have 
been made to feel the danger of popularity* 
Many a black look and sharp word had already 
passed between them behind the scenes, before 
that happened which for a time made even 
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Envy dumb. There was one special ifairy in 
whom the audience took peculiar pleasure, so 
genuine was the comedy in her gestures and 
by-play. Between her and the favourite there 
was always a happy understanding; and a 
popular colloquy, in which they argued about 
the respective merits of their mistresses, never 
failed to win an encore. On one of these 
occasions — it was during a morning perform- 
ance before a crowded house — the encore was 
not immediately responded to, and even while 
the applause was growing louder and more 
urgent, the favourite, contrary to her cue, 
began to hurry her companion towards the 
side scene. It was thought at first to be a fit 
of obstinacy, and all the young gentlemen in 
pit and gallery waxed more uproarious in con- 
sequence; but the uproar was soon checked 
by the fall of the curtain, cutting short the 
unfinished act. The manager came forward 
to bespeak the indulgence of the public — one 
of their young ladies having been taken ill, a 
substitute would be found and the piece re- 
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sumed as soon as possible ; and he was sure 
that every allowance would be kindly made by 
so considerate an audience. 

The audience responded, as of course such 
an audience would, and all passed off quietly ; 
many tender little hearts being sorely divided 
between the amusement of the rest of the play, 
and their pity for the poor fairy who could 
not enjoy it too. It was only the elders who 
detected in the acting and voice of the popular 
favourite the excitement of an agitation which 
made her comedy almost melodramatic — so 
fierce were some of her gestures, so rapid at 
times did her utterance become. 

The evening papers announced with regret 
that Mademoiselle Honora Salviati, one of the 
most talented artistes of the company, had 
unfortunately broken a blood-vessel during the 
performance, and was lying in a perilous state 
at the nearest hospital. No blame could be 
attached to the management, and every atten- 
tion was being shown by the medical authori- 
ties. Her place was already filled up, and 
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the Bubbles would go on till further notice, as 
if nothing had happened. 

Two or three days had passed, and Mr. 
Harper was passing through one of the wards 
under his care, when he heard a weak voice, 
which had been forbidden all exertion, whis- 
pering a piteous ** Doctor, dear." With a kind 
word .of caution he turned to the bed whence 
the voice proceecfed, and took his seat beside 
it, with his hand on Honor's fluttering pulse. 
He saw she had something she wished to say^ 
and that it would be nearly as dangerous in 
her state to check her entirely as to allow her 
to speak. Her hollow eyes fastened on his 
with a feverish earnestness, in which was no 
delirium ; it was the pressure of a maddening 
thought that would not let her rest, and wrung 
from her lips that mournful appeal for sym- 
pathy. 

^^Docthor, dear," — ^her accent grew more 
national as her eagerness to speak increased — 
"is it dying I am?" 

" I cannot tell you, my poor girl; I hope 
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for the best, if you will do as you are told, 
and keep quiet. I have obtained leave for 
your sister to come to you to-morrow, so you 
will enjoy your Sunday if you are good now." 

" I daren't tell Caterina. She is breaking 
her heart over me as it is ; but if I say to her 
what I want to say, she will be right mad. 
Docthor, you'll never let her know I told you, 
will you, now ? " 

He promised, and kindly bent down that 
she might whisper in his ear. 

His face grew very serious as he listened : 
only his professional self-command kept him 
silent. When she paused he soothed her with 
kind promises and assurances of secrecy ; and 
then hastened to despatch the rest of his duty 
as quickly as his conscience would allow. 

A cab was at the door of the hospital as he 
came out. He sprang in with a hasty order. 
" Drive to St. Edmund's Mission House, and 
be as quick about it as you can." 



CHAPTER IV. 

PiESTUM. 

ANLY a few days' journey from London, and 
what a contrast ! Contrasts there are 
many, no doubt, to the scene of those mighty 
headquarters — they may be found in quiet 
villages, in leafy forest-glades, in the snows of 
Alpine solitude ; but nowhere so striking as in 
such a spot as this; solitary, not because 
man's foot has never trodden it, but because 
man and his dwellings have been swept away. 
Yes, it is hard to believe what the guide- 
books tell of the once populous Greek city 
under the strong Roman rule — ^whose lifetime 
of war and trade, of religion and politics, of 
art and luxury, passed on the shores of that 
deep blue sea, the changing unchangeableness 
whereof alone remains of all the stately beauty 
of the scene and site. All but the mountain 
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chain in the distance, across whose peaks the 
fresh wind is blowing with such refreshing 
coohiess — ^the sunshine of an Italian May, 
bright enough to make that coolness grateful 
— and these lonely, desolate temples, bare of 
every ornament, unrelieved by any colouring, 

that stand as the only monument of buried 
gods and men. 

The sun, and the wind, and the sea — this 
is all that is left to them, once thronged by 
that wonderful race at whose works we gaze 
with such reverent delight, marvelling at the 
new sense they reveal ; all that is left them of 
that dazzling faith which had imperial Eome 
for its worshipper, and all the passions of the 
world on its side ! Man, with all that man 
could do or give, has perished around them — 
perished so utterly, that neither palace, nor 
bath, nor market, nor theatre, has left either 
ruin or trace : but nature spreads at their feet 
a carpet of wild shrubs and flowers, and brings 
them in her offering of violets a purer incense 
than any their altars ever knew. The glory 
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which was of this world, and did this world's 
work, is theirs no more, and never can return ; 
but with it is also departed the covenant which 
linked them to its dark dominion ; and they 
now belong to that Spirit who never dwelt in 
them before, carrying on His mission in the 
realm of thought, whether by the artist's hand 
or the poet's verse, or the silent thanksgiving 
of the passing traveller, who knows in Whom 
it is his privilege to believe ! 

Some such thoughts as these passed through 
the mind of Edith Bruce, as she sat in the 
shadow of a massive column, where she had 
been left to rest while her party were recon- 
noitring at a little distance. The Fords and 
Alice Kerr had joined them a short time be- 
fore ; and as the latter was eager to make a 
sketch, her friends had gone with her to de- 
cide on the best position, and assist in the 
needful sheltering of herself and her drawing- 
board from the sun. It was happily not a 
very hot day, and there were a sufficient 
amount of flying clouds to give such eflfects of 
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light and shadow as made her disregard all 
possible inconyenience. It took some little 
time, however, to fix on a spot perfectly satis- 
factory to Burlington Ford's fastidious eye. 
As a critic and connoisseur, he was more agree- 
able and entertaining than Sir Jesse Strahan, 
and his talk of books and authors opened new 
lines of thought as she listened ; but he had 
so many startling opinions, and objected so 
strongly to being contradicted, that it was 
rather trying to the patience to draw with 
him at her elbow. By the time she had 
settled down to her work, Gabriel had grown 
restless, and would have returned to join his 
wife, but for courtesy towards Helen Ford, 
who seemed inclined to detain him in conver- 
sation. 

" Miss Kerr has a better temper than I 
have," she remarked, turning to Bruce with 
a smile. '' It would drive me wild to be 
lectured the whole time I was doing any- 
thing, and not be allowed to admire or find 
fault without permission from the faculty/' 
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" She u a good-humoured girl," said Ga- 
briel, cordially. They were moving slowly 
on towards a point of view which Helen had 
wished to reach, and though he felt the sun 
rather trying, he had no choice but to do her 
pleasure. When they stopped, both were 
silent for a few minutes. Their thoughts had 
gone to other matters than the ruined shrines 
or vanished people ; he was thinking of the 
jewel those ruins at that moment contained — 
the prize he had so hardly won, and whose 
worth had even exceeded his estimation ; and 
she — it would be hard to say how deep was 
the sadness that ever and anon, as at moments 
like the present, surged up in her bosom in 
spite of philosophy, and in spite of pride. 

** Does it ever happen to you, Mr. Bruce, 
as it does to me, to be seized with a spirit of 
mutiny at the most untoward moments, and 
become cold, prosaic, or censorious, just be- 
cause you know you are expected to be glow- 
ing with rapture and admiration ? Here we 
are, doing our duty as tourists, and supposed 



So GABRIEL'S APPOINTMENT. 

to be in a state of poetical enthusiasm, and 
perhaps when I look back upon it six months 
hence I may persuade myself that such was 
the case : but at this moment I can only 
think of what I heard my maid Fifine say to 
the courier when he handed her out — ^that the 
whole thing was iriste to the utmost degree, 
and not to be named in the same day with the 
Madelaine ! " 

** I am always sorry for people who are 
taken to see what they cannot understand," said 
he, ** and I rather wondered at your bringing 
her, only I suppose she liked the drive/' 

**0h, yes; she and Peretti are on such 
friendly terms, she could not have allowed 
him to sit alone. But, frankly and honestly, 
what is there in this scene that you admire so 
much ? " 

** I have not gone into that question : per- 
haps the atmosphere I carry about me now 
lends colouring to all I see ; but surely you 
are joking. Your taste is too good not to 
make you sensible of what a picture lies before 
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you. I could envy that child her power of 
reproducing it. Look how soft those shadows 
are — and the colour of the sea between the 
columns — ^where can we find such except in 
this climate ? " 

**I grant you the colouring and the sha- 
dows ; but the ruins themselves — shall I tell 
you what they make me think of most ? Of 
what our lives will appear when we look back 
at them, and remember what we meant them 
to be." 

He looked at her compassionately, for there 
was no mistaking the bitterness of soul with 
which she spoke ; but the answer which rose 
to his lips he was too kind-hearted to utter. 
Before he had found another, she went on with 
increasing vehemence. 

'* I mean what I say. If any prophet had 
told the people of this place, when it was a 
busy town, that at such a time such a change 
would be, and Britons, or their representatives, 
would come all this way to moralise over it, 
would he have been believed ? And if you and 
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I could be shown in a glass what twenty years 
may bring, how many piles of ruin, and blanks 
where palaces stood, would our cities have to 
show ? " 

" One ruin, at least, they would not have 
for me,'' said Gabriel ; ** even this scene might 
preach that sermon, Miss Ford. That deep 
blue line has not lost a shade of colour for the 
fact that victims smoke no more on old 
Poseidon's altar; and nothing that death or 
trouble has in store can change the fact in my 
life, which is its greatest treasure/' 

*' Take care, Mr. Bruce ; boasting of happi- 
ness used to make the gods jealous, you know ; 
and you have been such a favourite of fortune, 
it is time for the tide to turn, and give others 
a chance." 

He smiled a little sadly. '*I wish my 
friends a full share in the good fortune," he 
said, " but not in the bad times that went be- 
fore it. I was nearly losing all, more than once." 

** Don't talk of it ! " was her hasty re- 
joinder, "it will not bear thinking about. 
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You were treated cruelly, ajid it is hard for me 
to believe that it was all the fault of my old 
friend Sir Matthew. To be sure, he had a 
horror of what people call genteel poverty, 
and wisely brought up his daughters in the 
same. Look at Clare Carroll — she is charm- 
ing as a rich man's wife, but take away her 
pretty dresses, and luxurious appurtenances, 
and she would be miserable herself and make 
her husband so. People are not accountable 
for their education — ^these things become a 
part of you — ^you cannot help it.'' 

" Whether you can or not. Miss Ford, I 
must correct your judgment on one point. No 
injustice, no cruelty, can be laid to the charge 
of Sir Matthew Leicester, or anyone else. It 
was my own doing, of my own free will. The 
prize was well worth the labour ; and now 
that I look back, it is partly in astonishment 
at my own presumption, partly in gratitude 
for the victory. I hope I may some day find 
Sir Jesse Strahan doing the same." 

Her start was so violent as almost to startle 
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him, and through the mist that rose to her 
eyes, temple and landscape became blurred 
and indistinct, as if the Italian atmosphere 
had been that of a London fog. Pride came 
to her assistance, and the tears burnt inwardly, 
but did not fall. 

'* Sir Jesse is a man of the world," she said, 
with a slight laugh, - and will say whatever is 
correct on such occasions, no doubt. He cer- 
tainly deserves some compensation, whether 
he will find it or not.'' 

"Compensation?'' repeated Gabriel, look- 
ing her full in the face. 

Whatever she had meant by the word, she 
endeavoured to cover by hastily asking if he 
had ever seen Sir Jesse's unfortunate child. 

No, he had heard that she was rather 
peculiar. 

"Peculiar?" said Miss Ford; "that is a 
mild word. He brought her to see me, and 
of course I was as agreeable as I could be, but 
I declare the sight of her strange ways made 
me almost ill. It is a real misfortune in th^ 



pjestum, ^ 

family ; and instead of keeping her at school, 
or in the country, her grandmother must needs 
bring her up to town, and actually tells people 
that those diamonds were being kept for her to 
wear when she grows up I It is a very odd 
business about them altogether. Captain 
Mitchell suggested that the good lady knew 
where they were, and had put them out of 
sight lest she should have to give them up." 

" I thought they were her own ? " 

*' That is the question ; Sir Jesse is cautious, 
evidently not liking to say a word against her, 
but he clearly implied they were actually the 
property of his late wife, otherwise he should 
never have allowed her to wear them. I 
wonder what Edith thinks of the whole 
matter ? " 

'* Edith is more interested about Grace 
Pyne than any other part of the story. She 
will be for starting home to look for her if we 
don't take care, which is more than she would 
do for the diamonds." 

** Of course she has only to express a wish 
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for such things, and she would have them. It 
is not likely she would care much about Mrs. 
Salisbury's. But at one time we all believed 
that they belonged to Sir Jesse Strahan." 

He made no answer. She knew she was 
annoying him, and it was almost a relief to 
her own pain to be able to inflict some on 
another, even though she shared what she 
gave. A signal from her brother, which she 
had at first disregarded, being repeated with 
some impatience, she observed it was time to 
return to Alice Kerr, only she would not over- 
tax Mr. Bruce's politeness. 

" If I give you a headache with standing in 
the sun, Miss Thirza will never forgive me. 
I am sure it is aching now." 

He did not deny it, but having escorted her 
back to her companions, gladly returned to his 
wife. 

'* What a relief ! " he exclaimed, as he threw 
himself on the ground at her feet ; ** rest and 
comfort are always to be found near you. 
How I lived five years without you I cannot 
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imagine — still less, how I should live without 
you now." 

'* It frightens me to hear you say that," said 
Edith, caressing the head he had laid on her 
knee. 

'*What? do you say, like Miss Ford, that 
the gods are jealous of too much happiness ? " 

"Not exactly, but I feel, at times, as if I 
should never come up to your estimate. If 
you only knew how unlike your ideal woman 
the real one too often is — ^how many failures, 
disappointments, mistakes I could tell yon 
of " 

" Perhaps you have made another, but yon 
must chance that now. It was in the bond 
that we should begin with a full purse, but 
how soon it would be emptied was left to our 
own discretion. My belief is that you were 
made for a poor man's wife." 

'*I might hope to be fit for it in time, by 
dint of trying. It is a post of honour, as well 
as of difficulty." 

" Well, you may have to fill it yet. You 
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know what we decided when I was arranging 
with Carroll : we preferred sharing his risks 
to leaving him at other people's mercy. I am 
inclined to think there is rough weather com- 
ing,* and that he knows it." 

' ' So soon ? But he would never have 
allowed you to put in so much of your money, 
if he had thought the risk would be as great 
as this." 

** Anyhow, by Alice Kerr's account, the poor 
fellow is not in good spirits ; and somehow or 
other, I have a feeling as if we ought to be 
there. Would it be a great disappointment — 
one among the many you speak of — if we 
were to cut our tour rather short, and get 
back to Hartley and Clare ? " 

'' Oh, Gabriel, how glad Clare would be ! 
She keeps a journal letter going every day, 
and I can see she is not well, and misses me 
sadly — ^but I was so full of you, and the rest 
of being with you alone, that it was making 
me selfish. We will just show Alice the 
wonders we promised her, and then give her 
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her choice, whether to return with us, or go 
on with the Fords." 

" Humph ! I should rather be inclined to 
decide that question without consulting her at 
all. I don't want that innocent brain to get 
bewildered by Burlington's philosophy, how- 
ever amusing to him the process may be. At 
present she does not listen to more than half 
he says, nor understand above a quarter ; but 
she might in time, and, judging by the effect 
on your friend Helen, would be none the hap- 
pier for the process. Hers is a wretched case, 
Edith — ^what can we do for her ? " 

'* I have asked myself that several times ; I 
know she is unhappy, but she will not let me 
approach the subject." 

" She is going to marry a man for whom 
she does not care one button — ^I could tell that 
by her voice — and her own misery makes her 
envious of other people's content. I daresay, 
if she saw us in a little fresh trouble, she 
would not hate us quite so much as she does 
now." 
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"Hate u^, Gabriel?. What makes you 
think that ? " 

" My experience among enemies, I suppose. 
I do not mean that, she .would huri) a hair of 
your head or mine, but if a word of hers could 
just rub a bit of the gilding off our fire-new 
happiness, she is not the woman to spare it/' 

*' According to that theory, the sooner the 
rough weather comes, the better for her friend- 
ship. And yet she seemed so pleased to. see 
us again, and took real pains to arrange the 
meeting, I do not believe you would have 
thought of this expedition, if they had not 
made such a point of it, and planned it all 
out/' 

" I daresay not; in which case we owe them 
something. What a. place this is, when one 
comes to think of it, for you and me, divided 
as we were, to be sitting in so quietly — dream- 
idg, wise folks would say, over ft Paradise of 
our own, as securely as if the world had never 
seen the fall of a stronghold, qr the desolation 
of a shrine ! " 
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Her heart was too full to answer in words. 
There are thoughts which at times lie too deep 
for the lips to utter; but words were not re- 
quired to explain the meaning of the pressure 
her hand laid on his brow. Their souls were 
proficient in that silent language of inter-com- 
munion by which two who love can exchange 
thought and feeling even when both are silent ; 
and all that was best in either nature derived 
hourly strength from being twined round the 
other. 

The rapid improvement in Gabriers health 
had enabled his wife to enjoy the beauty they 
had looked upon together; and if it be too 
bold a word to say their happiness had been 
for a brief moment perfect, it had been great 
enough to be laid up in her heart as a subject of 
thankfulness as long as she lived. It had been 
exquisite while it lasted, and she had accepted 
it as a gift. With the renewal of social inter- 
course had come back the breath of care, and 
it would be no longer possible to linger by the 
stream, and sit under the shadow, while others 
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were straggKng in the deep waters, or carry- 
ing their burdens in the noontide sun. The 
news that Alice brought, confirmed by Tiny's 
letters and Gabriel's opinion, seemed like a 
call back to work ; and in the new strength 
that filled soul and body, it must have been a 
formidable task that would not have found her 
willing. 

Their friends had joined them in time to 
go to Naples together, and thence they had 
made this expedition, sleeping at Salerno, 
The arrangements about carriages, &c*, had 
been left to Burlington Ford's experience and 
the energy of his obliging courier, Peretti, 
whom he had engaged on Sir Jesse Strahan's 
recommendation. Peretti, a dark, active 
fellow, who talked English, French, and 
Italian, was very popular with his em- 
ployers, and especially with the French maid 
whom Miss Ford had engaged in Paris. If 
he had not all the experience in Continental 
travelling that he ought to have had, his 
readiness and audacity covered his blunders, 
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and Mademoiselle Fifine's tact never failed to 
come in to his aid. Alice had very soon dis- 
covered how little lie really knew, but one 
hint to that effect was so decidedly put down 
as to prevent her offering a second. 

There had been some talk at the hotels 
on the well-known topic of brigands, and a 
good deal of fun had been made of Alice's 
eager desire to see one ; but the courier, when 
applied to, by no means shared the hilarity of 
his master, and would not agree to any plan 
for visiting Psestum, unless he could make 
sure of trusty comrades to drive the carriages. 
He went on beforehand to make due prepara- 
tions, and the result had so far justified his 
experience; the horses had gone well, the 
hamper of luncheon had been unexceptionable, 
and there was every prospect of a pleasant 
drive back, if they did not put it off too long. 
As it was, no one showed signs of moving ; 
Alice was absorbed in her drawing, and Bur- 
lington Ford was too well amused by watching 
its progress, and hearing himself talk, to heed 



94 GABRIEL'S APPOINTMENT. 

any hints of his sister's about the time. It 
was not till after several private consultations 
with Fifine, who could not conceive how 
people could come so far to look at anything 
so dull and hideous, that Peretti ventured at 
last to sidle up to his master, and suggest that 
they had some distance to go. 

There was an outcry of dismay at first, but 
Helen supported the prudent side, and it was 
agreed that Peretti should go and summon 
the drivers, who had put up their horses at a 
little inn, the only house within sight ; while 
they were putting to, the drawing might 
possibly be finished, and Alice worked with 
all her strength, feeling as if she would have 
given a year or two of life — say, after eighty, 
or thereabouts — to be allowed to sit still 
for an hour or two longer. It seemed an 
incredibly short time when wheels and dust 
announced themselves, and she was too 
much occupied in securing her board and 
colours to attend, at first, to the discussion 
that was taking place — till called upon, sud- 
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denly, to give her voice in the proposed 
arrangements. 

Then she became aware that only one 
carriage was forthcoming; the other, to the 
despair of Peretti, had met with an accident 
to the wheels, and could not be used till the 
blacksmith bad been, whom the driver had 
gone oflf to fetch. How long the whole matter 
would take he could not say-, but he shrewdly 
suggested that the delay might be considerably 
shortened by his presence, and, therefore, if 
the ladies would trust themselves to him, he 
proposed to drive after his comrade as fast as 
possible, and make sure that he did not go to 
sleep on the way. Indeed, they might be 
able to secure another carriage, which could 
be sent back for the gentlemen — only, there 
was no time to be lost. He was ready to die 
of grief that this should have happened, but 
what more could he do ? The . carriage would 
not hold them all, and it was not safe for any 
one of the party to be left alone. 

Gabriel saw no difficulty in the matter ; the 



96 GABRIEVS APPOINTMENT. 

ladies would go on, of course, and Burlington 
and he would follow on foot ; but to this Mr, 
Ford made an expressive grimace of dissatis- 
faction, and Mrs. Bruce, striking in with the 
decision of one to whom all must give way, 
refused to be separated from her husband. 
And after a great deal of talking on all sides, 
it ended in the brother and sister, accompanied 
by Fifine (who had shown lively symptoms of 
impending hysterics), setting oflf under Peretti's 
escort, promising to send back help, of some 
sort or other, without a moment's needless 
delay. Alice's choice had been to remain, 
with some secret idea of getting another hour 
at her sketch ; but when Burlington was be- 
ginning to suggest that he should remain also, 
his sister's alarmed entreaty for his protection 
became so vehement, that he could only ac- 
quiesce with a shrug. 

The three who were left behind stood 
watching the departing carriage in silence till 
it was out of sight. 

** Well, ladies," said Gabriel, as they turned 
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and looked at each other, ' ^ this is a curious 
predicament for you, and a splendid oppor- 
tunity for me. Of course it is all a trick, and 
we shall have the brigands here presently. 
What would the Ironhand say if he could see 
us at this minute ? " 
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CHAPTEE V. 

A SURPRISE FOR MR. FORREST. 

TIHE weather had shown symptoms of 
changing while this was going on ; and 
though the prospect of being caught in the 
rain might not be agreeable, all rejoiced in the 
comparative coolness of the air, and Alice 
was privately of opinion that the delay was a 
very good thing. She had hardly had any 
undisturbed enjoyment of her friends before ; 
and it was delightful now to explore the 
temples in their company, Edith producing 
for the public benefit the information she had 
been collecting out of guide-books, and Gabriel 
trying hard to supplement it from the recol- 
lections of school-day studies — a -treasury not 
so well stored, he confessed, as it ought to 
have been. Apologising for his deficiencies, 
he observed that if he had only had the brains 
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of the Ironhand, he should have been a much 
better scholar. And this leading to a dis- 
cussion on the merits of the absent Martin, 
he took occasion to thank Alice for the share 
she had had in drawing that good fellow out 
of his shell — a work which very few would 
have been able to accomplish so easily. 

** There was a poor dog once, who had been 
brutally hurt, and ran for shelter int3 the 
barrack.yard where I was giving an order. 
He was a powerful beast, and as he lay pant- 
ing and glaring before the stable door, he 
looked so wild and savage in his fright and 
pain, that none of the men liked to go near 
him. I was considering, myself, how to get 
into his confidence, and not into his mouth, 
when up came a little girl, the colour-sergeant's 
child, walked straight up to the poor beast, 
sat down by his side, and put her arm round 
his neck. I never was so frightened in my 
life for a moment, as he might have killed 
her before I could possibly cut him down ; but 
if you will believe it, he was tame directly, 
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licked her fingers, and let her do with him 
just as she liked/' 

" And did he recover ? '' 

"Oh, yes ; he lived to be the pet of the 
company, and get me into no end of trouble, 
for he was an incorrigible poacher. You put 
me very much in mind of little Bess." 

" I hope you will not get into trouble again, 
then. It would be very odd if I were afraid 
of Mr. Martin, after he had been so very kind 
to me. I don't think,'' continued Alice, em- 
boldened by the kind sympathy in Edith's 
eyes, " that either of you ever half understood 
what you did that day when I met you first — 
how utterly helpless and miserable I was, till 
you took me under your care, nor how I en- 
joyed the journey afterwards — feeling so safe, 
as if nothing could touch me ! " 

" You were not even afraid of Wily Wilkins, 
I remember," said Gabriel, smiling. 

" Not a bit then, but I have been since. 
I am almost certain I heard him one day at 
Highlevels." 
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He begged her to explain, which she readily 
did, and perceived that her narrative made a 
serious impression. 

" I wonder what Grace Pyne could tell us 
about it,'' he said at last. 

" You do not suspect her, Gabriel ? " said 
Edith, anxiously. 

*' I do not know what to think. There is 
something about it all that makes me feel, 
more and more, that we ought to be on the 
scene of action, get at the bottom of this 
worry, and have done with it. Alice, shall 
you think us very shabby if we take you home 
sooner than we promised — ^postponing Italian 
art to a happier opportunity ?" 

" Are you gomg home, then, so soon V 

** We had been talking it over," said Edith, 
" and think it will be better to do so ; but if 
you would rather stay with the Fords, for the 
sake of study " 

'* I would rather go back with you. Mr. 
Ford is very clever, and all that, but I do 
like talking to Mr. Martin much better — ^he is 
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SO much more original, and says what he 
really means. I only wish one thing '' 

" What ? " said he, kindly, as she hesitated 
with a blush. 

" Only that you would let me be in your 
confidence, like Martin and Joel. I would 
show you that I could be quite as faithful." 

" I should think you would. Come — Mrs. 
Bruce has had standing about enough for the 
present, and if we can find her a seat, you 
shall hear all I can tell/' 

There was much to interest both hearers in 
what he told : Edith knew the leading facts 
already, but many of the details were new, 
even to her ; and so fully was her attention 
absorbed, that she not only forgot the flight of 
time, but also her own increasing sense of 
fatigue. The heat of the weather during the 
last few days had tried her strength, and the 
lassitude against which she had been contend- 
ing during the whole of the present excursion, 
betrayed itself to her husband's eyes, in spite 
of her attempt to conceal it. He glanced at 
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his watch and then at the distance, mattering 
an observation by no means complimentary 
either to courier or blacksmith. 

*^ Never mind/' said Edith, cheerfully, 
^^ such a scene as this is so rare, we must not 
grumble at being detained in it. Have you 
bespoken AUce's sketch, by the way ? It will 
be a valuable memento of our adventure in 
a place where we three never expected to 
meet.'' 

"Is it still to be had for the bespeaking? 
that is the point," said Gabriel. " I thought 
Burlington had taken care of that." 

" He has nothing to do with it," protested 
Alice ; "if you like it, that is enough ; but I 
only wish I could just give it another half 
hour. The clouds, you see, have passed off, 
and the shadows are so exquisite — ^would you 
mind my going back to that point where I 
began, till we hear the carriage coming ? " 

" But there is nothing for you to sit upon." 

" I do not mind how long I stand when I 
am interested." 
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Her heaxt was evidently in the matter, and 
a glance was exchanged between her firiends, 
which resulted in Gabriel, having arranged a 
resting-place for his bride to the best of his 
ability and resources, taking possession of the 
artist's drawing materials, and announcing his 
purpose of superintending her work, perhaps 
of administering some wholesome criticism. 
It was no use arguing with people who settled 
things so quietly, and Gabriel assured her it 
was high time she understood that his nerves 
never would endure argument; they were 
only just capable of standing the wear and 
tear of his own opinions — ^not anyone else's. 

* ' Then do you always mean to have your 
own way in the world ? '' 

" Always — ^when my wife, and my wife's 
confidential attendants, and Martin, and Joel, 
have had theirs. Of course they must be 
served first — at least, they will try for it. 
Now then, is there a drop of water left for 
you ? Yes, luckily this flask was not touched. 
If it had been Burlington's Chateau Margaux, 
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I doubt if we should have had the trouble of 
taking care of it." 

They moved away accordingly, and Edith's 
eyes followed them as they went, though so 
completely was her resting-place shadowed by 
the massy column above her head, that they 
could hardly see her when they looked back. 
For a while their movements amused her ; 
then her thoughts began naturally to turn 
upon the scenes her husband had been de- 
scribing, and as she remembered for whose 
sake he had encountered such risks, it seemed 
to her as if her whole life's devotedness would 
be too little to give in return. Proof after 
proof of his truth and tenderness passing 
through her mind, she was fast losing herself 
in a soft happy dream — all the happier for its 
foundation of waking reality — when it was 
suddenly dispelled in a manner that sent the 
blood to her heart, and for a moment sus- 
pended her breathing. 

Creeping swiftly along, with bowed head, 
and wary foot, his eyes ever and anon glanc- 
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ing towards the unconscious pair, now busy- 
over the drawing, the figure of a man passed 
noiselessly across the temple, and disappeared; 
another followed, who also vanished; and 
then a third, armed with a gun, took up a 
position behind a column, as if to observe 
what happened, keeping his weapon in readi- 
ness for action, but his person carefully in the 
shadow. 

. All that she had heard and read about 
Italian brigandage flashed across Edith's 
brain, and it required a powerful eflfort of self- 
control to keep her reasoning faculties clear 
for the alarming emergency. It was evident 
that she had not yet been observed ; the atten- 
tion of the thieves, if such they were, being 
fixed on the other two. It was so long past 
the hour when their carriage ought to have 
arrived, that it could not be far distant ; a 
signal, could it only be given, might at once 
give warning *to Gabriel, and quicken the pace 
of the expected succour. The question was — 
how could a signal be given ? 
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By one of those strange mental processes 
which are so completely beyond the rule and 
measure of our philosophy, an anecdote she 
had heard years ago related by her father, 
illustratiye of the coolness and heroism dis- 
played by an officer's wife in India in the hour 
of danger, came back almost unconsciously to 
her memory, and was hailed as an inspiration. 

Eising cautiously to her feet, and imitating 
the tactics of the enemy, she glided from 
column to column, still keeping in the rear of 
the sentinel, who, little aware of being so in- 
tently watched, remained nearly as motionless 
as the pillar by which he stood. When Edith 
was within about thirty yards of his post, he 
bent a little forwards, raising the muzzle of 
his piece, and she had a clear view of his pro- 
file agaiust the sky. 

It was a face she had seen that morning, 
as she returned from an early walk, and had 
noticed particularly in eager conversation with 
Peretti. The latter had appeared much an- 
noyed by his importunity, and dismissed him 
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with some sharpness. And now he was here, 
on such an errand as this ! Indignation was 
her first emotion — ^her next, a thrill of new 
terror. If this were indeed a plot, and they 
had been intentionally betrayed, for what pur- 
p6se had Peretti done it ? He came from 
England — ^the Fords engaged him on Sir 
Jesse's recommendation — ^he was with them at 
Dover — ^ha ! and was it not there that Gabriel 
thought he recognised the voice of the man 
who struck him down ? Was this all part of 
that conspiracy against him, which met them 
at every turn ? merciful Heaven ! spread a 
shield over him once more, and give me, but 
for an hour, the courage and strength of a 
man! 

The two confederates, who had availed them- 
selves of such cover as could be aflforded by 
the long grass and tangled weeds to get behind 
the object of their pursuit, were now crouch- 
ing in a dry ditch, partly masked by fragments 
of stone, whence they could reconnoitre the 
ground, and select a favourable moment for 
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their attack. Apparently, the capture of an 
English gentleman was not expected to be very 
easy work, for it was some little time before a 
white handkerchief, the appointed signal to 
their comrade, was shown for a moment, re- 
sponded to immediately by a change of attitude 
on his part. Putting one knee to the ground, 
and making a rest for his gun of the other, he 
had just stooped his head for a deliberate aim, 
when a shawl was suddenly flung over his 
eyes, and his weapon pushed aside. In his 
terror and confusion he pulled the trigger, and 
the sharp report rang out on the stillness, fol- 
lowed by a piercing cry. 

'' What was that ? A gun ? " 

*' Yes, and a scream. Make that fellow get 
on, sir, will you ? or I shall take the reins 
myself." 

The speakers were seated in an open car- 
riage-and-four, and a significant sentence from 
the first had its immediate ejQfect on the driver, 
who put his horses into a gallop. The tem- 
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pies came into sight ; they swept along the 
road like the wind, but the hearts of the two 
EngUshmen were throbbing with so much un- 
patience that they could hardly wait till the 
smoking steeds were pulled up, before they 
both leaped to the ground, followed by a boy 
in a tattered red shirt and cap, and trousers 
grimed with coal and tar, who had been perched 
at the back of the carriage. Before either of 
the three had decided which way to turn, a 
joyful cry from a woman's voice dispelled all 
doubt, and Alice Kerr rushed up, breathless, 
with extended hands. 

'' Mr. Carroll ! Mr. Martin ! Oh, this is 
a relief indeed ! Did you meet the others ? 
Did they send you for us ? *' 

Her agitation was so great that she hardly 
knew what she was saying, and, between 
laughing and crying, was so nearly in hys- 
terics that it was some minutes before she 
could make herself intelligible. No, no, she 
was not hurt — it was a man who had been 
shot, and they did not know who had done it, 
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but Mr. Bruce was there trying to get him out 
of the ditch — ^hark ! he was calling for help. 
And she would have rushed back, but Hartley 
stopped her, told Martin to take her to the 
carriage, and went to assist Gabriel himself. 
Under other circumstances, Martin would have 
been foremost to do the same, but his first 
thought now was to soothe the frightened girl, 
who, he found, was trembling from head to 
foot, and clung to his supporting arm as if she 
could not stand without it. 

" Poor little bird ! '' he murmured compas- 
sionately, pressing her arm in his, and looking 
down at her tear-stained cheeks with a tender- 
ness that transformed the whole cast of his 
dark features ; '^you have been cruelly startled, 
but don't be afraid, I'll take care of you. They 
should not have brought you out here, and 
left you like this ; but Til not leave you again 
till you are safe. I only wish I had never 
let you come alone with those people, who 
had no idea how precious you were ! " 

He had taken the best possible method of 
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restoring Alice's senses. She could hardly 
beUeve her own ears, and still less her own 
eyes, when she looked up in his, and saw they 
were soft and glistening. Instinctively she 
drew herself away from his support, and was 
beginning an answer in defence of her absent 
jfriends, when the sound of a sharp whistle 
brought back her alarm, and she pointed in 
terror to the ruined temple. 

" She is there — in there — and the robbers 
must be with her ! they are whistling for the 
rest of th^ gang ! Oh, what shall we do ? " 

He caught her up in his arms, placed her 
in the carriage, and shut the door. 

"You will be all right there,'' he said, "and 
I'll see after the whistling." 

And with a bound and stride or two he 
was out of sight, leaving her divided between 
shame at her own cowardice, and admiration 
of his gallantry. There was little opportunity 
for displaying the latter ; but the object that 
met his eyes was startling enough, for it was 
the face and form of Edith Bruce, leaning 
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against a grey column, and resembling it in 
hue and rigidity. The boy in the red shirt, 
from whom the whistle had proceeded, was 
standing at a little distance, gazing at her with 
much perplexity. 

" She give me a turn, she did," was his re- 
mark, as Miartin appeared. '' I almost thought 
it was the waxworks. What have they been 
and done to her ? '' 

"Mrs. Bruce," said Martin, gently, taking 
her by the hand. The touch and the sound 
were not without eflfect ; the stiffness relaxed, 
and her eyes lost some of their stony glare, but 
she was unable to speak. 

"Mrs. Bruce, you are tired, and the car- 
riage is outside — ^will you come ? " And he 
drew her a few steps forward. She stopped 
suddenly short, gasping the question, "Is he 

dead ? " 

"Who, madam?" 

" Mr. Bruce — I heard the shot and the cry, 
and you are come to break the news, I know. 
You will take me to hjm now, won't you ? " 

VOL. m. I 
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she said, in a voice so strangely quiet that it 
went to his heart. 

'' The captain is close by, madam — ^you shall 
go to him directly ; " and he made a sign to 
the boy, which the quick wit of the latter com- 
prehended at once. He darted oflF like an arrow, 
and before Edith knew what was being done to 
her, she was in the carriage in Gabriel's arms. 

It took a little while to bring back her colour, 
and calm her fluttering pulse, after the terrible 
shock she had received; but his voice and 
caresses seemed to give her new Ufe, and a 
burst of tears having relieved her brain, she 
was able by degrees to regain composure, and 
explain what had taken place. The courage 
which had kept her up while the peril was im- 
minent had given way when she imagined that 
the cry had proceeded from her husband, who 
had been injured through her interference, and 
she knew nothing of what had passed after- 
wards. The discharged gun was lying a few 
yards from the spot where it had been fired, 
5nd the fellow who fired it had escaped, as well 
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as the comrade of the wonnded man, leaving 
the latter to the generosity of the forestieri, to 
whom he roundly declared that he was the 
victim of some mistake, being himself in 
charity with all the world, and the most inno- 
cent of human beings. 

What to do with him was the difficulty ; but 
their driver, who took a lively interest in the 
whole aflfair, contrived at last to procure the 
assistance of some herdsmen, and arrange for 
his being conveyed to a cottage, where he 
would be taken care of till the police, if re- 
quired, could examine him. His wound was 
slight, and Gabriel promised the peasants 
ample reward if they attended to him properly. 

" And if you let him escape before the police 
come up,'' added Hartley Carroll, in English, 
"I shall be disposed to reward you double. 
The last thing any of us want is to be let in for 
a prosecution." 

He was in a fever of impatience to get them 
all safely seated in the carriage, with the 
horses' heads turned homewards. 'Til tell 
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you every thing as we go along," was his answer 
to Edith's inquiries, " but such sight-seeing as 
this is a little too exciting to be pleasant, and I 
want to know you are all actually under cover. 
It is lucky, Edith, my dear, that there are no 
more of you to be married ; my hair would turn 
grey very soon if things went on like this." 

The driver, who, while refreshing his horses 
with a mouthful of com, had cast several 
anxious glances at the sun, seconded Hartley's 
remarks by a muttered one of his own that 
they had a long way to go on a lonely road ; 
and the party taking the hint, were soon in 
their seats, only waiting for Martin. In another 
minute or two he appeared, followed by his 
small satellite — ^the latter with an air of great 
importance, and very much out of breath, 
shouldering the unloaded gun. 

*' Up with you behind and guard the rear," 
said Hartley. *' AU safe, Ironhand ? " 

'' As far as one can see, but you might hide 
a dozen men easily in some of those places. 
The sooner we are o£f the better." 
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A few words in Hartley's best Italian were 
responded to on the coachman's part by a 
smiling nod and a crack of his whip, and the 
carriage roUed swiftly away, without a word of 
regret from any of the travellers at leaving 
such a scene behind. The adventure had been 
trying enough to destroy all sense of the pic- 
turesque or the sublime. It was not till they 
had gone a couple of miles that Edith thought 
of looking back, and then for the first time 
recognised the tanned face and saucy grin of 
BiU Close. 

Her exclamation of surprise caught Martin's 
ear as he sat on the box. 

" Yes," he said, " that is a present I am 
taking home to Mr. Forrest. The good gen- 
tleman will sleep all the better for knowing 
such a precious article is safe." 

Edith looked at the boy, who evidently 
quailed beneath her eye, though she only said, 
in a tone of gentle reproach, that she could 
not have believed one of their boys would ever 
have served them so. 
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" I say, Mr. Martin, you know you pro- 
mised to speak a word for me — ^you know 
I've done what I could, and stood by you 
faithful, now didn't I?'' cried Bill Close, 
clutching the gun so viciously that it was a 
fortunate circumstance it had been discharged. 
Martin responded to the appeal, and gave 
his master a significant glance which he well 
understood. 

" I think, if Mrs. Bruce will kindly look 
over bygones, we may make something of the ^ 
youngster yet. As far as I can make out, he 
was taken in by a rogue, and has had a hard 
time of it since ; and he has done us a good 
turn to-day, as Mr. Carroll can bear witness.'* 

" Indeed he has," said Hartley ; '' we should 
not have been here now but for him. I was 
quite on a wrong scent about your movements, 
when that runaway student turned up on the 
quay at Naples, and told us where you were 
gone. Now then, my good Mends, I have 
something serious to say to you. The sooner 
we are out of this scrape the better. Just let 



A SURPRISE FOR MR. FORREST. 1 19 

me hear your story first, and then I will tell 
you as much as is necessary of mine/' 

Their story was soon told, though Edith 
could not recall her own share without a 
shudder, which did not escape Hartley's notice. 

^'It comes to this," he said, with an 
earnestness unlike his ordinary careless man- 
ner : ^' there has been a plot to rob you — of 
that we are morally certain — and Martin and 
I, having received a private hint that it would 
be so, have travelled night and day to help 
you out of it. We must not betray confidence ; 
but we know, from a sure hand, that Ford's 
courier is in league with your enemies, Bruce 
— and I believe it is to him you are indebted 
for that knock on the head, as well as for the 
fire at St. Edmund's. Our young scamp be- 
hind knows all about that. Poor dear Edith ! 
— ^it is an atrocious thing altogether ; but they 
have not got him yet, and shan't, if we can 
help it. Only see here — ^we have not a shadow 
of proof as to this last business; neither of 
you was assaulted, and they might swear, 
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through thick and thin, that the lady took 
alarm at nothing — ^that the fellow was aiming 
at a mark, or a crow, or what you please, but 
never dreamed of injuring the English strangers. 
Indeed, they might turn the tables upon us, 
and bring in a heavy action for the shot that 
hit the wrong man. What we have to do is 
to appear unconscious of any harm having 
been intended, and get home as fast as we can. 
I shall warn Bariington privately about his 
treasure, and leave him to do as he thinks 
proper : but we'll be off to-morrow by the first 
train, Bill Close and all." 

*' Will the police be satisfied with our leaving 
the matter unsettled ? '' asked Gabriel. 

*' Trust that to me ; I have had dealings 
with Italian justice before. They will be too 
glad to be saved trouble, especially if we defray 
all expenses. It takes some time for them to 
begin an affair, but woe betide us if we have 
to wait for the end of it. And to tell you the 
truth, I shall be glad to get that boy safely 
out of the country, for they will know he gave 
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evidence against them, and may find a surer 
way of revenge/' 

*' But how came he among them ? " asked 
Gabriel. 

" Well, the fact is (with all due respect to 
St. Edmund's) that that select neighbourhood 
abounds with rogues, and our young friend was 
unwise enough to let them use him as a cat's- 
paw, after which they knew better than to let 
him come under old Davie's hand again. They 
put him on board a boat, manned partly by 
English and partly by Italians, and there he 
got enough of the rope's end, I fancy, to make 
him homesick. At any rate, it was of his own 
accord that he made himself known to the 
Ironhand, and put us on the right scent. He 
says that courier went on board the vessel 
before he left Naples to engage one of the 
hands to help him — I presume in the job of 
to-day. Bill knew him again, in spite of his 
altered costume, as a certain Tonio, who had 
been among his old tempters, and a great ally 
of a certain Mr. Jones." 
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" Oh, Hartley ! " 

*' Aye, it is so, my dear ; we are all in deep 
water, but I mean to do my best to pull you 
out of it. Mind what I say and do, and take 
your cue from me. Here comes the storm — 
I thought we should hardly get in without a 
wetting. Anything for variety. The last 
time I was here was early in March, and I 
was nearly cut in two with tramontana." 



CHAPTER VI. 

WAR TO THE KNIFE. 
[Helen Ford, to Sir Jesse Strahan,] 



Naples. 



" . . . T)Y this time you have, of course, 

seen the curious versions of 
our story, as given by the correspondents of 
English newspapers. We have been taken by 
brigands — ^the brigands have been taken by us ; 
we have been the victims of a political conspi- 
racy — ^we are the most dangerous of conspira- 
tors ourselves; we were murdered one day, 
and brought to -justice the next. And, as a 
natural result of such contradictory evidence, 
we have been decidedly in fashion here, and 
everybody turns to look round at the strangers 
who had the encounter with the banditti. 
That neither of us set eyes on any of them, 
or knew anything about the business till it 
was over, matters not at all. I heard myself 
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spoken of by an argamentative Italian as the 
Englishwoman who shot the brigand chief, 
and am not sure that my portrait has not been 
already exhibited in character — ^not quite as 
happy a likeness as Alice Kerr would have 
drawn. 

" The real hero and heroine, as you know, 
ran away directly after the battle ; and Bur- 
lington says they took the real brigand with 
them. It certainly is a very singular thing, 
that Mr. Bruce should be always meeting with 
these adventures, which befall nobody else ; 
and still more so, that somebody in England 
should have known all about this one before- 
hand, and arrived jnst as it was going on. You 
will say, as I did at first — ^he arrived to the 
rescue, bringing Hartley Carroll with him — 
but how did he know it ? that is the question. 
I begin mjself to think it was rather sus- 
picious, but when Burlington dropped a hint 
to that eflfect, our friend took it up so hotly, 
they would have quarrelled had not my brother 
apologised. Peretti tcok the whole affair so 
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much to heart, I was rather afraid there 
might have been a quarrel there, but he con- 
tented himself with resigning his situation, 
and left us at an hour's notice — almost 
broken hearted, says my Parisian, Fifine, 
who visited his wrongs on me, and was 
worse than useless for two days. Her^em- 
per is something alarming, but she is a 
genius in her way, and one must put up 
with something. I have seen a costume 
that would be charming for dear Myra, but 
which only French hands could make, or 
put on properly. 

" My love to the dear original child. I 
have a set of filigree ornaments for her, which 
will, I hope, give pleasure. Apropos — does 
Burlington's brigand theory throw any light 
on the mystery of the diamonds ? Somebody 
must have been behind the scenes — ^that there can 
be no doubt about — ^and if you inquire care- 
fully, you will find he was often at Highlevels, 
and on confidential terms with the servant 
who has disappeared." 
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*'Mrs. Bilson wishes to know if she can 
speak with you a moment, Sir Jesse." 

'' Has she brought me a note ? '' 

*' No, Sir Jesse — only her business is par- 
ticular," she says. 

The master made an acquiescing sign, and 
his daughter's maid was ushered into his 
presence, where she no sooner found herself 
alone than she began to weep pitifully. 

" Take a chair, my good woman, and 
compose yourself," said he, blandly ; then 
resuming the newspaper he had just laid down, 
went on reading as if she had not been there. 
As he expected, her tears soon ceased to flow 
when not noticed, and she began to enumerate 
the exertions she had made in the service 
of Miss Strahan — the days of labour, and 
nights of care, she had so cheerfully borne for 
the dear young lady, and now to be told she 
was never to come near her no more — it was 
just enough to cut her to the heart, and some- 
body must have been poisoning the lady's ears, 
which no lady should ever listen to a story 
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against them as served them well, and she 
couldn't have believed it of Mrs. Salisbury, 
a lady spoken well of by high and low. 
And here she would have wept again, but a 
movement of her auditor's hand towards the 
newspaper recalled her to business, and she 
wound up by the hope that Sir Jesse would 
take her case into consideration, and do some- 
thing to repair her wrongs and soothe her 
wounded feelings. 

'' If I understand you rightly, you have been 
dismissed by Mrs. Salisbury ? " 

*' Yes, Sir Jesse — on a day's notice." 

'*Your wages have been correctly paid, I 
' hope — and all that was due ? " 

'' I have not a word to say against that. Sir 
Jesse — only money doesn't pay for what one 
feels, sir " 

" But that is the question at present. You 
have no claim to lay before me ? " 

" Well, sir, it is, and it isn't, because, you 
see, one's good name is a thing you can't put 
a price on, and when Miss Strahan, which I 
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mention with love and respect, calls me a thief 
to my face, and screams at me that I took her 
grandmamma's diamonds, so that the whole 
house can hear, why, there it is, you see, Sir 
Jesse. A month's wages, board or no board, 
don't make up to you for that, and it will be 
said all over London that I was the person as 
spirited the box away, and got a case sent 
down to Devonshire as like it as two peas, 
when all the while I was making up my young 
lady's new frocks to be introduced to her 
friends." 

'' Who put that into Miss Strahan's head ? " 
"I can't say, indeed. Sir Jesse; but ever 
since the young lady heard the diamonds was 
gone, she has not been like herseK at all, and 
that makes it the harder to leave her, poor 
dear innocent lamb." 

**0f course; and the sooner we trace the 
thieves, the better for all parties, Bilson. I 
am sorry your feelings have been hurt, but in 
nervous cases, like hers, a fancy cannot be 
argued with. I will endeavour to obtain a 
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situation for you elsewhere. And, by the 
way, I hope you have never mentioned to 
anyone how much that servant of Mr. Bruce's 
seems to have been hanging about Highlevels, 
and even taking the liberty of conversing with 
Miss Strahan. Being a man without friends 
or relations, that one can hear of, and brought 
up in the backwoods, it might lead to un- 
pleasant things being said and suspected— 
which would be a poor return, if he only 
meant civiUty.'' 

" Certainly, Sir Jesse — I should never think 
of breathing a syllable about it ; only when he 
found gold under the apple tree, where it never 
was before or since, and went single-handed to 
live at Lowlevels, with a dog and a loaded gun, 
which he threatened to fire at any soul that 
tried to get in, I did think it was not all right. 
Sir Jesse, for Miss Strahan to be learning 
games and conjurer's tricks from him, and I 
may have said as much — ^I can't swear I 
didn't." 

^^ His conjuring tricks are nothing in com- 

VOL. ni. X 
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parison to the one you mentioned just now, 
Mrs. Bilson. If we could find out how %}iaX 
was done — I would reward anyone very hand- 
somely who could bring me private informa- 
tion that would enable me to trace that per- 
formance home." 

There was a short silence; Mrs. Bilson 
looked at the carpet, and Sir Jesse polished his 
glasses. 

" Did it cross your head, sir, may I ask, that 
him as knew one conjuring trick might know 
another ? " she asked, presently. 

"Well, you put it into my head, Bilson, 
certainly; and in case of our recovering the 
property, as I trust we shall, it can do no harm 
to collect evidence which would prevent sus- 
picion from lighting on innocent parties. That 
poor young woman — Grace Pyne, I think you 
call her — ^I fear that there can be little doubt 
of feer guilt; and she seems to have been 
rather a friend of the Australian's, was she 
not ? " 

Mrs. Bilson shook her head, and gave it as 
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her opinion -— though she wouldn't speak 
against a fellow-servant for all that gold conld 
buy---that a more artful, smooth-spoken young 
woman, with her sanctified dress, just cut to 
please the ladies, and her airs about going to 
church just because they did, never came 
across her knowledge ; and nothing would sur- 
prise her less than to hear she had come 
to disgrace. But what could you expect, 
coming out of such a neighbourhood ? 

" Did you ever hear her mention any of her 
friends in it ? Did she correspond with any- 
one?" 

" Yes, with one or two, she did ; she wrote 
letters when she was supposed to be at her 
work, and I remember joking with her once. 
Sir Jesse, all in good-humour like, because one 
was to a Mr. Martin in the city. She told me 
he was no relation to the other — but whether 
it was so or not I can't say. Sir Jesse." 

^* Exactly so; but it seems to me, Mrs. 
Bilson, that it would be a very good work on 
your part to find out this unhappy young 
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woman, and persuade her to come to me. Yon 
may promise her safety and reward; and I 
need not say your own reward shall not be 
confined to that of your conscience. No one 
ever serves me unpaid, Mrs. Bilson, and as 
your time is now on your own hands, you 
cannot employ it better than in collecting evi- 
dence. And all you can collect you will bring 
to me in person. Accept this sovereign for 
your trouble, and I will wish you good 
morning.*' 

He resumed his paper, and she retired with 
a profusion of curtsies. 

^* A right noble gentleman!" she observed 
to Mr. Simmons, with an enthusiasm which 
found no echo in the breast of that confidential 
attendant, who only asked if she had seen the 
news— how nearly Lady Strahan that was to 
be had been carried off by brigands. 

"Yes, they were talking about it this 
morning. What a world we live in, Mr. Sim- 
ons! there's no honesty lefk anywhere. I 
suppose the police come here pretty often, to 



IVAJ^ TO THE KNIFE. 133 

bring you information, and so on— don't 
they?" 

Mr. Simmons nodded, and yawned. The 
story of the robbery was stale now, and he was 
tired of it. 

"Has anyone among them happened to have 
a terrible cough, and his hand in a sling, by 
chance? They meet with all kinds of bad 
usage, poor fellows, and deserve the best of 
treatment from us, I think, Mr. Simmons." 

"And get it, as a rule," said that func- 
tionary; "but if it is the man you had at 
Highlevels, he has certainly not turned up yet. 
Are you anxious to find him ? " 

"Well, he did seem so grateful for a little 
kindness, poor man — I should like to know if 
he took the mixture that I recommended for 
his cough, Mr. Simmons." 

"Very likely; then your quickest way of 
finding him is to find the young woman who is 
missing, for she knows more of him than you do. 
There is my master's bell — good day to you." 

He smiled as he saw the change in the 
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woman's countenance, and showed her out 
with scant ceremony. 

It was one of those hot days, which London 
sometimes has to endure, on which it seems 
almost impossible for the routine of labour to 
be carried on. The amount of suffering, with- 
out actual illness or pain, which is borne as a 
matter of course — ^not only in many a stifling 
court and alley, but in large shops and ware- 
houses, behind desks and counters, where the 
wealth of the world is cif culating — can hardly 
be understood by those who have never known 
that intense craving for fresh air and coolness 
which haunts the dwellers of the town. Though 
no lover of the country for its own sake, Mr. 
Plummer had his share of this longing on the 
present occasion, and sat at work in his close 
office in the city, with a general sense of 
disgust at himself, his business, and, above 
all, his patron. 

* ' He keeps me stifling here haK the day, in 
case he should call," he grumbled to himself, 
*' and it never occurs to him that I may have 
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other things to do, and other places to go to. 
Night and day, I am to be his slave, brain and 
body, and take what pay he thinks fit to give 
me — and if he is out of temper, with sharp 
words besides ! And all this, just because he 
knows a thing or two against me, not half as 
bad as what he does himself every day. He 
had better take care. Let me just find put 
something to balance our little account, and 
we'll not go on like this. I am sick of it 
already." 

He lifted his eyes to the clock, which, by its 
improved regularity, did credit to the skill of 
Mr. Jones. 

"Past his hour for to-day, at any rate. I 
may shut up presently, and get a breath of air 
on the river, if there is such a thing to be had. 
Ah ! there he comes.'' And as the great man 
entered the ofl&ce, Mr. Plummer rose with 
rather more than his usual deference, and while 
advancing an easy chair for Sir Jesse's use, 
expressed a hope that he was not fatigued by 
the heat. 
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"It is hot," said Sir Jesse, indifferently, 
*' but work must be done, whether it be June or 
December. Mine must, at least. Have you 
any news yet?" 

" No, Sir Jesse, I have not. I thought we 
should have heard something by this time from 
Jones, and you cautioned me against alarming 
him by inquiring too soon." 

"Begin to inquire now, then, and let him 
know, if possible, that his time is the present — 
in a month or so it may be too late. The 
police are on the alert, and have made one or 
two shrewd guesses. It is all I can do to keep 
them quiet." 

" That is a serious consideration," said the 
lawyer. 

" Of course it is, and it shows how necessary 
it is to be prepared for all contingencies. 
Oblige me by running your eye over these 
points I have noted down, which will give you 
your instructions how to act when required." 

Mr. Plummer took the paper with his usual 
readiness, but his countenance altered as he 
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perased the contents, and he remained silent 
for some minutes after. 

" Well, sir,'' said Sir Jesse, sharply, miss- 
ing the expected comment of approval, *^ any- 
thing you object to there ? " 

" Object ? No, indeed. Sir Jesse — ^far from 
it. You are the best judge in these matters, 
and my pride and duty are to carry out your 
instructions; but this is something unusual, 
and requires a little consideration.'' 

" If I have considered it, you may spare 
yourself the trouble. I did not come to discuss 
the matter, but to be obeyed. Do you under- 
stand me ? " 

Mr. Flummer bowed. It cost him an effort, 
but he was not strong enough yet to rebel. 

^* You will draw the attention of the autho- 
rities, with whom you will communicate, to 
the facts I have thrown together, and let them 
judge for themselves, only hmting at the re- 
ward which you have heard would be given. 
You will suggest his being watched and followed, 
and, if possible, searched on suspicion. Unless 
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I am much mistaken, the first attempt on 
their part to meddle with him would lead to 
his committing a breach of the peace, and that 
would make all easy." 

The lawyer made a mechanical sign of as- 
sent ; but the eye of his employer detected his 
reluctance, and darkened under his bent brow. 

* ' There is one point more for you to look 
into, Plummer, and this one of considerable 
importance. Some one — I cannot tell you who 
— ^has been betraying my counsel, and that is 
a thing I never forgive. No, sir! you mq.y 
smile as you please, but you have still some- 
thing to learn, if you suppose anyone can stop 
short when he will, who takes service with me. 
Those who do my work, I reward as they 
deserve ; those who stand in my way, do it at 
their own risk; but I would advise anyone to 
think twice who meant to play me false, or 
leave my work half done." 

''Have I had the misfortune to displease 
you. Sir Jesse ? " 

' * You, Plummer ? Scarcely — ^if I were dis- 
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pleased, you would not hear of it from me. 
You know your own interest and safety too well 
to hesitate ahout any business I think fitted 
for your capacity. Or, if you have been a 
little remiss lately, you will make amends, no 
doubt, by increased diligence for the future. 
Don't trouble yourseK to move — ^I can let 
myself out.'' 

And with a slight acknowledgment of Mr. 
Flummer's anxious salutation, he departed, 
leaving that gentleman in a state of mind that 
made him almost forget the suflferings of liis 
body. 

He sat for full half an hour without stirring ; 
then, as if he could bear it no longer, thrust the 
paper into his pocket, locked up his desk, and 
having left word with the porter below that he 
should be back in a couple of hours, walked 
rapidly along the hot streets, without a thought 
of rest or refreshment, till he reached the 
model lodging-house, where he was already 
known as a visitor. 

His inquiry for Mr. Martin brought our Mrs. 
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Dennis, fresh from the washtnb. Oh, yes, the 
gentleman could go up if he pleased; it made 
no odds if he did wake the old man up — ^he had 
nothing on earth to do but to go to sleep again. 
And with that gracious permission she hurried 
back to her washing — it being her frugal prac- 
tice, whenever she was engaged to get up her 
employer's linen, to combine with it a little of 
her own: 

Mr. Plummer asked no more questions, but 
went up to the old man's room. It certainly 
displayed no snperabmidance of womanly care ; 
no such neat hands as those of Grace and Lucy 
had supplied their place ; and grate, and book- 
shelves, and writing-table wore the appearance 
of slovenly neglect which is so peculiarly sad in 
the chamber of feeble old age. The lawyer 
smiled grimly to himself as he noted this, but 
as it had no particular bearing on his errand, 
he let it pass, and addressed the old man with 
kindly solicitude, regretting to see that he had 
been so unwell. Why had he not let him know ? 

" I very nearly did,'' said old Erasmus. *' I 
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should, very soon, if you had not called. I 
want to make a new will : can you do it ? " 

Mr. Plummer could, and would, with plea- 
sure. 

, ** Then, if you will be good enough to hand 
me my desk, I will show you what I jotted 
down, to be ready against you came.'' 

Mr. Plummer brought the desk, helped him 
to fumble out his keys, and got his own port- 
able writing materials ready for immediate 
service if required. It all took time, and both 
patience and gentleness were necessary, for the 
old man's strength was evidently much broken ; 
but the lawyer was in no hurry. He chatted 
pleasantly during the intervals about the events 
of the day, and told such anecdotes as would 
be most likely to interest the hearer — especially 
with regard to a case, of which the newspapers 
were just then full, affecting the character of 
some firms of good repute and long standing. 

" I often think of you, my dear sir, and some 
shrewd remarks that fell from you about men of 
business — ^remarks which at the time I could 
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hardly assent to, but which really every day 
seems to confirm. I suppose it requires expe- 
rience like yours to prevent one^s taking for 
granted that some people could not possibly 
deceive you. In my profession we are not apt 
to be too confiding; but even I should have 
thought such names as these, and others of the 
same order — Sir Jesse Strahan, for instance — 
would have been sufl&cient security. I confess,^ 
when you expressed a contrary opinion, I did 
think you a little severe." 

"What has altered your opinion, then 2'' 
asked the old man, abruptly. 

" Well, the fact is, sir, that a friend of mine, 
who is a great believer in Strahan and Co., 
was proposing to embark nearly all his capital 
in one of their speculations, and I could not 
help recollecting your hints, and wishing he 
could have had the advantage of consulting 

you.'' 

" It is too late for that now, Mr. Plummer ; 
I have neither head nor heart to give advice on 
matters of business. My time is nearly run 
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ont ; I ' have only one or two accounts to make 
out, and then the day's work will be over." 

"And you can tell me nothing to benefit my 
friend ? It might be doing a great service to the 
father of a family if he were warned in time/' 

" Aye, aye, it might, no doubt, and the old 
man might be prosecuted for libel. The fact of 
its being true wouldn't shield me, I imagine." 

" As to that, sir, I do not know what would 
shield a solicitor who made such use of anything 
said to him in private. But I will not trespass 
on your time by such questions when you are 
thinking of your own affairs. You were going 
to show me " 

" I will show. you more than that if you will 
take this key and unlock that chest. It goes 
smoothly enough now that dear young man has 
put it to rights. There," as Mr. Plummer, 
with zeal quickened by curiosity, lifted the 
heavy lid, **you see a red leather portfolio; 
bring it here. Thank you. I must trust some 
one, and I would rather do it as a matter of 
business than of sentiment. Your profession. 
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as you say, is the best guarantee for your good 
faith. I am not going to employ you on re- 
duced terms, sir, please to remember. I have 
enough to pay all that is due, and I know what 
is due in such oases as well as most people. 
There are securities here that will cover all 
expenses, and leave something over, thank 
God! so that I can show I never forget, 
though all the world may have forgotten. And 
that reminds me — can you tell me what has 
become of those diamonds of Mrs. Salis- 
bury's ? '* 

**How can I tell you more, my dear sir, 
than is generally reported? One person in 
particular has been suspected, I hear, but only 
as a confederate. No young woman could have 
been the principal in such an artful robbery." 

" Ah, poor Grace Pyne ! My brave, honest, 
hard-working girl ! I was afraid some mischief 
was hanging over her. I said so, and did what 
I could to give her warning ; but young people 
will not heed in time, and find it out too late. 
I am too old and feeble to go and look for her. 
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and tell her she has still one friend who would 
answer for her honesty — aye, if a dozen people 
swore on the other side. She is in bad hands, 
I fear, but her own are as clean as an innocent 
child's. Aye, sir, if I can be severe on guilt 
that makes a fair show, do you think I can't 
see innocence, when it has been under my very 
eyes, day after day, in the midst of temptation 
and trial, such as poor young creatures are ex- 
posed to in this city of ours ? I'd give ten 
pounds to anyone who would bring her to me 
for ten minutes— ten pounds down, as sure as 
I am a living man mi soon to be a dying 



one. 



The fervour of his manner moved even the 
cold-blooded nature of the man who heard 
him. 

^*Mr. Martm," he said, gravely, **this is a 
serious matter, and if I am to do anything in 
it you must trust me entirely. My profession 
certaMy secures my fidelity ; but confidence 
will enable me to feel with and for you, and 
the work will then be twice as easy. You have 

YOL. ni. L 
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mentioixed two distinct things almost in a 
breath. Will you allow me to see how they 
are comiected ? " 

**I will. But before we begin, you will 
oblige me by taking this/' 

He handed the surprised lawyer two sove- 
reigns and two shillings. 

" No oflfence intended, or taken, I hope. It 
is only a form, as a matter of business. Your 
accepting it will be a sign that you undertake 
what I require, and that I may rely on your 
professional services and zeal." 

Mr. Plummer bowed, smiled, waved his 
hands deprecatingly, but pocketed the fee with 
indescribable satisfaction. 

"Now then, sir, having settled that point, 
take this statement, which I drew up some 
years ago, when I thought I was near my end. 
I have never shown it to any living soul. 
Bead it carefully, and then tell me what you 
think." 

It was about a couple of hours later when 
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the lawyer descended the staircase, and stood 
for a moment at the doorway, considering 
where to go first. In a moment a discovery 
flashed upon him that sent the blood to his 
cheeks at first with terror, and back again 
with rage. That figure, stealing away into 
the shadow, was one he knew too well ; it was 
that of a professional spy. There could be no 
doubt who had sent him there. Sir Jesse dis- 
trusted, and was watching him, and the next 
step would be to work his ruin. 

" It is war to the knife, then, between us,'' 
he thought, " and the question now must be, 
which will strike a blow first." 



CHAPTER VII. 

HOW GRACE PYNE WENT TO LONDON. 

TF anyone had told Alice Kerr, in one of her 
recent pensive moods, how much she would 
enjoy her share in the wedding tour of Gabriel 
and Edith, she would probably have replied, 
that of course there was always something to 
interest an artist in Continental travelling ; and 
to see two such friends happy ought to be hap- 
piness enough, without expecting anything of 
the kind for yourself. That her own portion 
would in the smallest degree approach theirs, 
was, by the circumstances of the case, simply 
impossible. The wind, poor thing! had but 
to die — or, if that were inconvenient, at any 
rate to confine itself to a certain breezy cheer- 
fulness, that would Bet oflf to advantage the 
brightness and fragrance of sunbeam and rose. 
If it could do that, it asked for nothing more. 
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But the wisdom and experience of seventeen, 
however profound and mfallible, is liable to the 
small drawback of suddenly and entirely chang- 
ing its mind ; and that homeward journey, when 
she thought it over, was in itself without a 
fault — ^it was the happiest time she had ever 
known — and this, as she was almost ashamed 
to confess, though Edith was unwell, and 
Gabriel absorbed in attending upon her. 

It had been found impracticable to hurry 
their return, as they had intended at first ; in 
spite of all her eflforts, Edith's nerves could 
not recover from the shock they had received, 
and loss of sleep and appetite made her often 
unable to travel, even when all was arranged. 
They proceeded, therefore, in a most leisurely 
manner, of which Alice reaped the benefit ; 
for Hartley Carroll devoted himself to her 
amusement, and was resolved, he said, that 
she should feel for the rest of her life what a 
privilege it was to travel with such a man as 
himself. Throwing aside, not only his busi- 
ness cares, but his home habits, his delight 
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was to study in private every guide-book 
within his reach, and the instant they reached 
a place to seize upon Alice, and carry her off 
sight-seeing — bewildering her both by his 
bodily activity and the amazing stores of his 
information. It must be confessed that trust- 
ing to his memory sometimes proved a snare, 
and that Alice happening to have read the 
guide-book first, detected the blunder and the 
authority; but Hartley was never at a loss, 
and was just as ready with date, history, and 
critique, when he knew nothing about the 
matter, as when he had it all by heart. In 
fact, he was more self-satisfied than ever on 
such occasions ; stoutly maintaining, in defi- 
ance of argument, that it required much more 
intellect to invent your own knowledge than to 
take it from others second-hand. 

His kindness and good-humour made him a 
most agreeable companion, and she was just at 
the age to think nothing could be more de- 
lightfal than to be for hours at a time on her 
feet, continually rushing from one object of 
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interest to another, snatching refreshment in 
all sorts of odd places, and, as a rule, always 
^thin a hair's-breadth of missing every train. 
It was novelty, excitement, and froUc all in 
one, and such as she had never enjoyed before ; 
but this was only the surface of her happiness. 
That which kept her spirits sparkling, ^s they 
only can sparkle in youth, and on which she 
looked back afterwards with such a thrill of 
pleasure, was of a quieter and gentler kind* 
Even in the midst of his gaiety Hartley Carroll 
would sometimes flag, especially after reading 
the papers; or it might happen that Gabriel 
or Edith wanted him to talk over their letters, 
or their plans for the autumn and winter ; and 
then she was left, as a matter of course, to the 
attendance of Erasmus Martin. And Erasmus 
Martin, when alone with her, was a different 
being from that which he usually appeared. 
Only Gabriel besides had seen the tenderness 
that lay hidden beneath his reserve ; but even 
he had never seen him as Alice now saw — ^for 
between soldier and hunter there was so much 
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in common, that the superiority of education 
Was no bar to the equality of friendship ; in- 
deed, in many of the qualities that their wild 
life required, the experience of the woods 
s'ometimes gave Martin the lead. Among 
works of art, and historical antiquities, he felt 
himself like an ignorant child, and the simpH- 
city of his ignorance — so unlike that of a man 
who knows he ought to know a great deal 
more, and tries to look as if he had only for- 
gotten it — ^made it wonderfully interesting to be 
his teacher. Scraps of architectural, ecclesias- 
tical, and medisBval information, rummaged out 
by Alice from all her miscellaneous stores of 
reading and memory, were gathered and trea- 
sured by the neophyte with a confident belief 
in his oracle, that stimulated her powers of 
niiind as much as Hartley's guidance exer- 
cised those of her body. And when they were 
not actually engaged with the business of 
travelling, . but were resting quietly in the 
evening, it sometimes happened that they 
were alone together, and conversation, if less 



HO W GRA CE P YNE WENT TO LONDON. 1 53 

instructive, would become more personal and 
intimate. Alice found herself talking of her 
father-^his genius, his struggles, his latter 
days of feebleness ; of the sharp period that 
followed his death, when she was fighting 
single-handed against poverty and fraud ; till 
his glowing sympathy with her troubles re- 
minded her that she was becoming egotistical, 
and she would set herself to draw out his story 
m return. 

And to her he would tell what Gabriel had 
only guessed at; to her he gradually, and 
almost unawares, entrusted the sorrow that 
always lay at the bottom of his heart — ^the 
belief that there was something in the past 
which must for ever bar him out from society. 
He too spoke of his father now, and to such 
pitying ears could do it without fear of mis- 
construction. Alice's own experience was a 
bond of union between them on that subject ; 
and she felt almost frantic with the conviction 
that, do what she might, she should never be 
able to show the world all he could be at his 
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best — ^what she knew he had sometimes been. 
And this he understood, and it won his confi- 
dence to a degree that surprised himself. 

It was the last evening of the tour, of which 
Amiens was the final stage, and they were 
staying in a good, though comparatively quiet 
hotel, whence they were to start early the 
next day. In looking over her drawings, 
before packing them up, Alice came upon an 
outlined design of the " Knight, Squire, and 
Yeoman" — ^where even Martin's unpractised 
eye detected sufficient likeness to make him 
curious about its meaning. Eather flurried by 
reminiscences, Alice dilated on the subject of 
Chivalry, making it appear that the extra care 
and pains bestowed on the^ delineation of the 
knight was owing to the dignity of his position 
— one equal to princes ; nay, till the princes 
had won their degree, above them, as they 
were the foremost to acknowledge ; a position 
she had involuntarily bestowed on Mr. Bruce 
on first acquaintance, because it was peculiarly 
the province of the true knight to help the 
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helpless aad distressed, especiaUy friendless 
women. True knighthood did not imply riches 
—but it meant courage, generosity, honour, 
truth — ^all that was noble and good. 

Martin nodded his head approvingly ; it was 
just Mr. Brace's character. But what of the 
squire ? That he had a right to ask. 

The squire^ she told him, collecting all her 
courage as she did so, was one who was learn- 
ing all the duties and graces of the knightly 
character — sometimes even excelled the 
knights themselves — ^but his special duty was 
to serve the one he followed — obey, defend, 
die for him, if necessary — or if that were not 
required, he was always on the watch for some 
glorious opportunity of distinguishing himself, 
and so winning his spurs. And spurs glori- 
ously won were sometimes buckled on his 
heels by noble ladies, who considered it an 
honour to wait on so brave a man ; and she 
described, as best she could, the vigil by the 
armour, the ceremony of the accolade, and all 
the brilliant surroundings with which books 
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and pictures stored her imagination, speaking 
so enthusiastically that she did not observe at 
first how earnestly he was looking at her the 
while. When she did, her flow of discourse 
came abruptly to a close, and she found it 
was time for her to go and see about pack- 
ing up. 

" Wait a minute," said Martin, standing 
quietly between her and the door, ** I want to 
ask you one thing. In those times you speak 
of, supposing one of these gentlemen had lost 
his position — ^perhaps not by his own fault — 
was there any way open for him to win it 
back ? " 

" Yes, there were the pilgrimages ; and 
above all, the Crusades — fighting for the Holy 
Land, you know. If a man wore the Cross on 
his shoulder, and did his duty by it, he was 
considered to have begun his life afresh, as it 
were, and the old things were not brought up 
against him." 

Alice was not quite sure, as she said this, 
whether her history were correct or not ; but 
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his eyes looked so intensely earnest, that she 
hardly knew what she was saying. 

**It sounds like what I have heard Mr. 
Forrest say," said Martin. 

" Well, yes ; as an allegory, it holds good 
still, I suppose. But if you take it in that 
light, you had better ask him about it." 

" Thank you — ^for this advice, and for all 
you have taught me." 

He was holding the door open for her to 
pass, and as he said this, bent his head respect- 
fully ; upon which she held out her hand. 
The grip that he gave it might, perhaps, have 
been the cause, not only of the flush in her 
cheeks when she reached her own room, but 
of the packing being done in such defiance of 
all orthodox rules. It was fortunate for her 
credit that the Custom-house let her trunk pass 
unopened. 

Hartley, who had left them at Amiens, was 
waiting at the Victoria station to receive them, 
and seemingly in the highest spirits. A few 
words passed between him and Gabriel, as Alice 
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noticed, but they could not have been very 
important, or Mr. Carroll would never have 
said the ridiculous things he did say as they 
drove home ; declaring that there were half-a- 
dozen reporters, and three of our own artists, 
watching for their arrival ; and that having 
misled them as to the individuals they sought, 
Edith and AHce would appear in the next 
week's illustrated papers — ^the one in the like- 
ness of a French actress, and the other of an 
Irish cook. The cook was, he thought, the 
handsomer of the two, but that he couldn't 
help. 

' ' Such crowds of people want to meet you 
at parties, and ask for your photographs, auto- 
graphs, and hair, that I have quite made up 
my mind I can't stand it any longer, and so I 
have let my house." 

'' Nonsense," said Edith, smiling. 

' ' Oh, you may call it so, if you are particu- 
lar as to terms, but there is the fact. A rich 
American, attracted, no doubt, by the romance 
of the story, has made a splendid offer for it, 



HO W GRA CE P YNE WENT TO LONDON, 1 59 

on condition he may come in next week ; so 
Clare has packed a carpet bag — ^you know how 
little luggage she ever wants — ^we never have 
to pay more than twice the amount of our 
railway fares — and if Edith is very press- 
ing, she means to go down with her to Low- 
levels, and make her own butter, which 
is not quite so vulgar as earning your own 
bread." 

All exclaimed, but he persisted in his story. 
And when Tiny, who met them with open arms, 
was appealed to for explanation, she only 
turned gravely round and inquired what was 
his last reason for their move, as every day she 
heard a fresh one. Oh, yes ; the house was 
let, and the Americans were coming in for a 
year, she was told ; and she hoped they would 
like the trouble of it ; for her part, she was 
glad it would be so soon oflf her mind. There 
was a feeling of savage freedom about it that 
was quite exhilarating. She meant to take a 
lesson or two from the Ironhand, in the mys- 
teries of camping-out and gun-loading, in case 
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they went about with a tent, or a white-tilted 
waggon. 

*'I was always charmed with that bit of 
* Lavengro/ when he bought the tinker's cart, 
and made tea at the fire in the little dell ; so 
now, perhaps, I shall enjoy it myself." 

" If tinkering will make you happy, I may 
be able to indulge you," muttered Hartley, 
with a smile at Gabriel, which Alice thought 
rather too significant, and which Bruce only 
answered by a slight shake of the head. 

If all this was meant to spare Edith's nerves, 
it was done under a mistaken idea of her feel- 
ings on the subject. When she was alone 
with her sister, she invited her to be open; 
assuring her that if any bad news were hang- 
ing over them, she should be all the better 
able to bear her share for knowing it at once. 

"My dear," said Tiny, with affected so- 
lemnity, " all I know is, we find it so expen- 
sive to have no money, that we are resolved in 
future to have as much as possible ; and any 
nation, race, or tribe who may offer us any, 
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will meet with a brother's welcome. As to 
my going down with you, that is only a joke." 

" No, indeed, I will not be joked in that 
fashion. You have invited yourself, and I 
hold you to it.'' 

" Very well. Then you see we have very 
little time to spare, for if you are known to be 
in town, wild horses will not keep people from 
rushing down upon you and AUce. My dar- 
ling, what a scene it must have been — and for 
you too, who always detested the very sight of 
gun or pistol ! You don't really think they 
meant to kill him ? " 

"No; from what we were told, it seemed 
that their object was to frighten and rob us, 
though what might have been the consequence 
of resistance we cannot say. I behaved very 
badly about it, and made poor Gabriel wretched 
— ^but I had no idea I was such a coward. 
Thank God, we are safe in England ! I am 
brave enough now." 

*'Yes, there is a comfortable valour about 
being safe, that is worth all the glory in the 

VOL. III. M 
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world. But what made Helen behave so oddly 
as she seems to have done ? " 

" She resented the suspicion thrown on the 
courier of Sir Jesse's recommending ; and 
Burlington seriously oflfended Gabriel by some 
sarcastic remarks on Martin. It was fortunate 
we parted company, for your husband and 
mine were both getting angry." 

" I hope they were, with all my heart. I 
would not own mine if he endured any in- 
sinuations against that brave fellow. What 
have you done with him and his waif, Bill 
Close ? " 

** They went off to St. Edmund's at once. 
I almost envied Martin that surprise for Mr. 
Forrest. I believe the surprise to himself 
when he saw what value was set at the Mission 
on such a specimen as Bill Close, was quite a 
new revelation to his understanding." 

*^ Humph! " said Mrs. Carroll, *^I am not 
surprised at that, for it is quite beyond mine." 

Mrs. Bruce was not far wrong in her esti- 
mate of the welcome that awaited Martin and 
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his charge. When Bill Close, so disguised by 
the neat suit of clothes his protectors had given 
him, that his old tempters would hardly have 
known him, showed his sunburnt, freckled 
face, all glowing with a mixture of delight and 
shame, at the door of the well-known parlour, 
into which he was pushed by the Ironhand, 
the good priest's start of joy was quite sufficient 
evidence of the value he set on the gift brought 
him from Italy. Audacious as the boy was, 
it upset him completely; and he could only 
blubber out a broken sentence or two which 
nobody quite heard, but which David Forrest 
intuitively understood. There was not much 
said on either side ; a few fatherly words of 
very gentle rebuke and hearty forgiveness 
were all he would allow himself now; and 
then Bill was sent down to be regaled by Mrs. 
Honest and Sally on the best the larder con- 
tained, and, it is much to be feared, to be 
treated more like a hero than a penitent. And 
sincere as his penitence had been, it was 
not in human nature, at his age, to resist 
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ihe temptation of playing the gallant seaman 
:«{liore on leave, and dilating on his own clever- 
ness in detecting the plot, and his prowess 
in helping the gentlemen to '^ weather " the 
thieves. Indeed, he talked much more freely 
on the subject than, as he had been cautioned, 
would be prudent or safe ; but then, what harm 
could there be in boasting to Mrs. Honest how 
lie had made out Tonio in spite of his dress, 
.-and kept guard at the back of the carriage, 
v\rith the brigand's own gun, ready to blow 
liim into little bits if he had given chase ? 
The gentlemen had all praised him for a smart 
^hap, and promised to do him a good turn ; and 
lie had had quite enough of the tar-brush, 
thankee, and would just like to be 'prenticed 
to a gunsmith — that he should. 

All tliis, and a great deal more, was Ustened 
to without contradiction, for who was there to 
^contradict him ? Sally believed every word, 
:and laid it all up to be repeated among her 
4)wn particular friends. 

She had her means of enjoying society, let 
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Mrs. Honest be as busy or as watchful as she 
pleased. However particular might be the jol> 
given her to do, and strict the injunctions not 
to stir till it was done, so surely as the hour 
arrived when it suited Sally to slip out for a 
gossip, was she missing from her post — one of 
her favourite resorts being the ham and beef 
shop of Granny Hughes ; where, as a purveyor 
of news and carrier of messages, she generally 
found a welcome. 

To this bower of refreshment for body and 
mind she accordingly betook herself in the 
course of the following morning, having been 
sent on an errand requiring punctuality and 
despatch. Finding the shop too full for pri- 
vate conversation, she took up a favourable^ 
position close to her friend, 'Liza, where she 
could, unobserved herself, observe all the cus- 
tomers, and hear what was said. The weather 
was hot, and Granny Hughes very snappish, 
but that only added to the amusement of the 
scene ; and as she must be scolded when she 
got back, the longer she put oflf going the better.. 



i66 GABRIEL'S APPOINTMENT. 

A fierce argument over a doubtful sixpence 
between Granny and a hard-featured, untidy 
woman, having been at last compromised by 
'Liza's diplomacy, the latter asked a friendly 
question, which led to a long dismal story 
about one child being m hospital, quite use- 
less, not earning a farthing, and the other so 
undutiful and greedy, she didn't care what 
her mother went without, so long as the spoilt 
girleen got what she cried for — ^not that she'd 
cry for anything very long — and the burying 
would all fall upon her shoulders, and what 
they should do, she couldn't tell, unless Tonio 
came back with a pot of money, as he had 
promised he would: he had spent enough of 
Caterina's, had Tonio, and it was high time he 
paid some of it back. A great deal more was 
said to the same effect, in the middle of which 
'Liza heard a small voice saying in her ear, 
'* Tonic's been found out, and nearly blown 
into little bits." 

Nobody else overheard this piece of news ; and 
a honne louche of fat ham dexterously adminis- 
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tered on the spot, prevented its being repeated. 
By the time Sally's mouth was empty, the 
Irishwoman had departed ; and 'Liza, finding 
a favourable opportunity, whisked her small 
visitor into the little back parlour, 

"Now then, Sally,'' she said, *Met's hear 
all about it, and well see if we can't find a bit 
of beef to match the ham." 

It was two or three hours later, during a 
temporary lull of business, that, having seen her 
grandmother composing herself for her after- 
dinner nap, 'Liza washed her hands and face, 
tied on a cleaner apron, and then busied herself 
in arranging a tray of refreshments, with more 
regard to nicety of appearance than she would 
have thought necessary for themselves. With 
this she ascended the dark, dirty staircase, till 
she reached the top of the house. A tap with 
her hand at a garret-door being answered by 
another within, a key was turned, and she was 
admitted into the close, bare chamber, by 
Grace Pyne. 

It is not after long perseverance in honesty 
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and seK-denial that human nature is liable to 
a sudden leap into evil ; and we have no fears 
on the subject of her being suspected by the 
reader, any more than by her sister Lucy. 
Nevertheless, she was at this moment in hiding, 
and had suffered voluntary imprisonment long 
enough in that stifling atmosphere to give her 
a worn and weary aspect, with her heavy eye- 
lids, parched lips, and feverish hands — a faint, 
hopeless longing for air and coolness making 
her almost loathe the sight of the food she 
needed so much, so that only gratitude for her 
rough friend's kindness enabled her to accept 
it as it was meant. 

Medland's story was, on the whole, correct. 
The handkerchief Grace had lent Darch Wil- 
liams was a token she could not mistake ; and, 
dreading she knew not what, she obeyed his 
summons, and spent the interval in looking for 
him, which he was employing with a dexterity 
peculiarly his own. We may as well explain 
at once that his smooth speeches and promises 
to Bilson had gained that worthy person over 
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as a confederate ; and when the train came up, 
and Grace returned to her post, Bilson was 
there, and begged her assistance in carrying 
the box to the carriage. After deUvering the 
precious deposit to Mrs. Salisbury, Grace had 
just turned away, when something scarlet 
caught her eye for an instant, and then — ^yes, 
she knew the figure of the man in the largo 
cloak who was trying to open the stiff door of 
a third-class carriage, and in the effort had 
uncovered a box that he carried under one arm 
— and that box, so exactly like the other, and 
with the scarlet ribbon. 

She saw it all in a moment — perhaps one of 
the most terrible she could have known. 

The warning snort of the engine had been 
given, the guard was fastening the doors, and 
Darch Williams, alone in the carriage he had 
entered, was concealing his prize with his 
cloak, when she sprang upon the step and 
looked in. 

" It is you ! Darch ! Darch ! for the love of 
God, give me that box ! There is just time — 
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one minute and it will be too late I I know it 
— ^I can swear to it — ^give it up, or you are 
lost!" 

He had turned pale when he first saw her ; 
but he reddened now, though he had the self- 
command to reply quietly, '* My girl, if you 
will betray me, I can't help it — but you must 
be quick in lifting it out." 

She sprang into the carriage, and he in* 
stantly seized her by the wrist, and forced her 
into a seat. 

" You have done it now," his voice hissed 
in her ear : ' ' and if you say a word or move a 
finger " 

She heard no more — she made one eflfort to 
reach the window, and then lost consciousness. 
The guard, as he shut the door, only noticed 
that the young woman seemed to be taken bad, 
but as her friend was looking after her, it was 
no affair of his. 

The first thing she understood afterwards 
was the sound of her companion's voice, ad- 
dressing an official who had come to look at 
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their tickets. His wife, he was explaining, 
had been so hurried at Longmorton that she 
had not time to take her ticket — ^here was the 
money; would he get her one to London? 
There was some demur, but an extra shilling 
removed the difl&culty, and by the time Grace's 
brain was clear again, they were out of the 
Exeter station. 

She sat up, breathing short, and conscious 
of an almost stupefying headache that threat- 
ened to lay her prostrate, when she wanted all 
her strength. And when she recollected what 
had happened, and saw in what position she 
was placed, it is not surprising that her nerves 
gave way. His cruelty, as she felt it to be, was 
too hard to bear, and she wept so bitterly that 
he was fain to assume an apologetic tone, and 
assure her he meant no harm. Things looked 
ugly, no doubt, but as he had always warned 
her, she must trust him against appearances, 
and she would find him true to her to the last. 
He had stopped her blabbing for both their 
sakes, because to be taken up now would be 
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ruin, and he had gone too far to turn back. If 
she tried, after all, to betray him, he had only 
one word to say about that matter ; he would 
not hurt a hair of her head, and that she knew 
— ^but he held his own life so cheap that it 
would make no odds whether he chanced a 
jump down the embankment, or a shot with 
his revolver. She must make up her mind to 
have his blood on her head, for no man should 
take him alive, with her to be brought as a 
witness against him. 

She saw his determination in his eyes, and 
that argument would be thrown away; the 
hope she had clung to for so many years 
seemed dying out of her heart. '' You are 
very cruel," she said, in a low trembling voice, 
*' you know I cannot, even to save myself, 
cannot give you up to justice ; I only tried to 
save you from the wickedness — I would have 
saved you, if you had listened. Now you have 
robbed me, as well as that good, kind old lady 
— robbed me of my all, and I must bear it, 
but you must take the consequences. From 
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this day it is all over between us — ^the old time 
is dead and buried — ^you are nothing to me, nor 
I to you ; and if God only gives me the help 
he has given to poor weak women before now, 
even yet I may hinder what you are doing, and 
give back what you are taking away ! " 
. All his endeavours after this to conciliate 
her, even to make her speak, were fruitless. 
She preserved a passive silence for the rest of 
the journey ; and, finding her resolute, he at 
last desisted. His doubts, as to what she 
meant to do on arriving at the station, were 
relieved when he found that she was as 
anxious to avoid notice as he could be ; and 
that she allowed him to put her into a Metro- 
politan carriage, without remonstrance, and 
enter it after her. They went to the city 
together, and when they left the railway, 
walked on through several streets, as if their 
plans had been talked over beforehand. 

Both, in fact, knew that there was but one 
hiding-place open to them. And that was the 
house of Granny Hughes. 



CHAPTEE VIII. 

MR* JONES RECEIVES A VISITOR. 

rPHE friends of Mr. Jones were too experi- 
enced to be easily startled. Nevertheless, 
it was with evident disfavour that they heard 
what he had been doing, and 'Liza in particular 
was hot in her indignation at such treatment 
of that good, honest, industrious creature, 
Grace Pyne. He might be satisfied with play- 
ing his tricks himself ; but to drag a poor dear 
soul into it agamst her will, and do your best 
to ruin her good name for life — ^no man that 
was a man would dream of such a thing ; and 
'Liza was only surprised that her grandmother 
didn't tell him, then and there, that the sooner 
he made himself scarce, the better she should 
be pleased. 

Perhaps her experience of the world had 
made Mrs. Hughes cynical, for she was less 
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demonstrative towards Grace than her young 
descendant; but she shook her head over 
Darch's booty, and pronounced it much too 
dangerous for her to meddle with. *' To have 
it found here would just ruin us all. Don't 
you come nigh the place till you've got rid of 
it ; do you hear ? As for Grace Pyne, if she'll 
be content with what we can give her she's 
welcome. 'Liza can see to her ; I'm too old 
to be trotting up and down stairs ; and let me 
tell you, it will not be safe for her to show her 
face here, where she is so well known. She 
must keep dark for a bit, till we can get her 
away." 

They talked of her, and arranged for her, 
with Httle reference to herself, for she was 
scarcely in a state of mind or body to have a 
voice in the matter. To do Darch Williams 
justice, he was by this time heartily sorry for 
her, and would gladly have undone his day's 
work if he could. He took all 'Liza's rebukes 
in good part, and begged her to take care 
of his poor girl, promising ample reward. 
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But 'Liza scoflfed at the idea of accepting 
any. 

" I ain't half as particular as she — ^nothing 
like it. I don't know half as much, nor I 
can't take to out-and-out goodness, weekdays 
as well as Sundays, while I've granny and the 
shop to see to. But I will say this — ^if any 
man had done this to me, I'd cut my hand off 
sooner than let him touch it again. Ah, you 
may look as you please, but it's pay belief that 
you've been and done it, and lost such a wife 
as you won't find anywhere else in a hurry." 

Her friendship was of a rough description, 
but it was of the genuine stamp : as poor 
Orace found during those long, trying days of 
confinement which she had since endured in 
that stifling garret, keeping the door locked 
against every other visitor, and beguiling the 
time with needlework in payment for her board 
— ^the only payment her protectors would ac- 
cept. 

She had been busy over a dress for 'Liza, 
wlien the latter knocked at the door ; and while 
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she was trying to swallow the food so kindly 
pressed upon her, the eyes of her friend turned 
eagerly towards the nearly finished work. 

" I wish I was as clever as you, Grace, dear, 
or as good, either, for that matter. I wonder 
how it would feel, just for a change." 

"You are very good to me," said Grace,, 
sighing, and gently pushing away her plate. 
She had done her utmost, but to eat was im- 
possible. 'Liza watched her with deep con- 
cern. 

" This won't do much longer," she said. 
** You can't go on hke this; and something 
will turn up soon out of the news I've heard 
to-day. You know Tonio, that Caterina is so> 
proud of, though her mother ain't ? He got 
a job as courier, and it was to be such a good 
one that they were to marry when he came 
back. Well, it seems he had another job in. 
hand as well, which it's to be hoped Caterina. 
knowed nothing about — ^though somebody didy 
or they couldn't have given notice. Anyhow, 
the gentlemen got a hint that mischief waa 

VOL. III. N 
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brewing, and went off after him, and Tonio 
had to give up his place all in a hurry, and 
where he went to nobody knows ; but I fancy 
we shall not be long before we have news of 
him." 

''But who told you this ? Have you seen 
Caterina?" 

'' No : her mother was here this morning, 
but she didn't seem to know. It was Httle 
Sally from the parson's told me : and I thinks 
to myself directly, this will be news for Darch. 
"What ? Didn't you know that them two has 
been friends all along, and hand-and-glove 
together in a dozen tricks, none of which ever 
came to good ? Why, it was Tonio as helped 
Darch to follow Mr. Bruce in a French steamer 
when he and his mates gave him the sUp at 
Sidney ; and they've been carrying on their 
game, one up, another down, ever since, play- 
ing into each other's hands, with the help of 
one or two more. I know all about it, bless 
you, from my George, as belongs to that boat 
they took off Bill Close in so neatly that no- 
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body could guess where he'd gone. George 
whispered to me that Bill was all right ; and 
so he was, for he's come back as bold as brass, 
and is to be 'prenticed by the gentlemen for 
doing them a good turn. But he'll have to 
take care of himself now, for Tonio will never 
forgive him, and them foreigners is awfal for 
remembering a grudge." 

We have given 'Liza's story as nearly in her 
own language as we can. The vernacular of 
her district is not easy to spell, or to render 
exactly ; and closer accuracy may be dispensed 
with. The purport of her words was all that 
Grace attended to, and very terrible did that 
prove to be when 'Liza, on being further ques- 
tioned, communicated in confidence all that 
George had confided to her, partly from his 
own knowledge, partly from what he sur- 
mised. 

" You're not to go thinking now, Grace dear, 
that George is a bad fellow. He would like 
to make an honest living, if he could get clear 
of his mates. One leads another on, and they 
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can't stand up against the whole lot ; but I 
can tell you there's many on them thinks a 
deal more of what's good than they used, since 
they had the Mission gentlemen looking after 
them, and lending of them books, and holding 
services on board — George come in for one, 
and he said he'd never forget it. I'll make 
him talk to you when he comes home, and 
you shall see what he says, and tell me if he 
ain't a good fellow at heart, though he's not 
had much schooling. He'd no hand in the fire, 
you know, and nearly quarrelled with Darch 
and Tonio about it : but they came over him 
somehow, because they were short of hands." 

'' Make him leave them, 'Liza. If he wants 
to do better, help him all you can. Go to 
Mr. Forrest yourself, and get George to go 
too. Tell him everything as a friend, ask his 
advice, and start afresh, both of you, with his 
blessing. You don't know how different your 
life will feel when you are working with God 
and His Church, and not against them. There's 
comfort laid up in all sorts of places against 
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the day of trouble for them that follow the Lord 
m His own way, and have Him on board in 
the bad weather, even though He seems to be 
asleep. Sure, 'Liza dear, to go no further 
than my own self, if it weren't for His being 
close to me, I could have laid me down on 
this floor and died any hour of the day and 
night that I've been here. But I haven't de- 
spaired yet, and I won't. There's no more 
happiness for me in this world ; but I may be 
able to hinder wrong being done, and that 
gives me something to Uve for." 

'Liza looked at her with a puzzled admira- 
tion. ** I do beUeve it's true what granny 
says — ^there'll be no luck to any of their games 
so long as you are praying dead against them. 
I'm afraid George would never stand that." 

The sound of her grandmother's shrill voice, 
summoning her from below, cut short the an- 
swer she would have received, and, promising 
to return as soon as she could, she ran down 
stairs. About a quarter of an hour later, a 
stealthy tap at the door startled Grace from a 
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reverie, and was followed by a cautious whis- 
per : " Miss Pyiie, my dear, be you there ?" 

Grace held her breath, and listened in doubt 
and perplexity. The whisper came again : 
"Miss Pyae, I've a message to give you — 
from a friend — one you know well, my dear. 
It's from Mr. Martin — ^most particular. Miss 
Pyne — ^he's dying, and wants to see you." 

Grace opened the door ; Mrs. Dennis stood 
there, curtseying, and radiant with aflfectionate 
smiles. 

"You'll excuse the Uberty, I know. Miss 
Pyne, but the poor dear old gentleman made 
such a point of it, I couldn't help saying I'd 
try and bring you word ; and if so be you'll 
put on my cloak and bonnet (and proud I'll be 
to lend them to you), why no one will know 
you ; only you must sUp out at the back, for 
the shop is full of people." 

" How long has he been ill ? " asked Grace. 

" How long ? Oh, then, I can't say exactly, 
but he's took terrible bad, poor old gentleman, 
and you must be quick to find him alive. Step 
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across here into my room, and you shall have 
anything of mine you like. It ain't the first 
time I've helped a body in trouble, and I'll be 
bound it won't be the last." 

It may just be explained at once that the 
severe illness of old Martin was a harmless 
fiction on the good woman's part, used as a 
means of winning a reward. She had been for 
some little time a lodger of Granny Hughes, 
and, in spite of all precautions, had guessed 
who the new inmate must be. Her object 
now was to get her out of the house unob- 
served by 'Liza ; and Grace, after a little 
hesitation, decided to run the risk. 

Besides her large cloak, Mrs. Dennis's stores 
supplied her with a rusty crape veil, and with 
this drawn closely over her face, there was 
Kttle fear of her bemg recognised. On arriving 
at the well-known lodging-house, however, she 
was rather startled to find a gentleman waiting 
to receive and accompany her upstairs ; nor 
was she much reassured by his explanation 
that he was Mr. Martin's solicitor. It sounded 
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like the knell of her old friend, and she could 
hardly find voice to ask how he was ? 

"Better, but very anxious to see you," was 
the answer, and Mr. Plummer mounted the 
staircase with pleased alacrity, thrusting his 
head into the old man's apartment to announce 
that he had succeeded at last in carrying out 
his wishes. Here was Miss Pyne. 

"Grace ?" repeated a voice, very unUke that 
of weakness and age ; and as Grace crossed 
i)he threshold her hand was warmly grasped 
Jby that of the younger Erasmus. She hardly 
knew what she was doing, and the tears came 
so fast that she could not see, but she felt that 
she was placed in a chair, and old Martin's 
withered fingers were clasped on hers, while his 
lips murmured words of thanksgiving. 

The hunter's dexterous fingers released 
her from the voluminous cloak in which she 
was half stifled, and threw back the black 
veil. 

"You are with friends, Grace," he said 
iindly, * ' and I am quite as sure as your sister 
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Lucy is, that xjou, at any rate, have no cause to 
hide your face." 

'' That we are all prepared to maintain," 
eaid Mr. Plummer, " though circumstances 
may arise to make concealment prudent, and 
afford excuse for a trifling artifice — ^which Miss 
Pyne will forgive our employing to procure her 
visit. I have taken the liberty, my dear sir, 
of securing your door, so that we are safe 
from any intrusion, and can get to business 
when this good young woman has composed 
her amiable feelings." 

" I am composed — I am ready," said Grace, 
recovering herself by a powerful effort. ''I 
am thankful to find you are not ill, Mr. Martin ; 
but you don't know what you have done in 
bringing me here. If you have any pity you 
will not ask me — I cannot — I must not." 

The hunter's voice, softened by unusual emo- 
tion, interrupted her, though not unkindly. 
'' Grace, do you remember my promise ? " 
'' Yes, sir, and have blessed you ever since." 
*' Do you believe I would keep it ? " 
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" As I would myself, sir/' 

" Then we shall soon come to an mider- 
standing. I want you to do what no one else 
can — ^to bring me face to face with Darch 
Williams." 

There had been a violent thunderstorm ; one 
of those tremendous deluges of hail and rain 
which from time to time break over London, 
relieving its burning brain and throbbing heart 
to an extent that compensates for a consider- 
able amount of damage. Gardens and con- 
servatories suffer loss ; but streets are purified, 
and fevers are washed away; and those to 
whom change of air and country freshness are 
only golden dreams, rejoice in a cooler atmo- 
sphere, as in renovated life. 

The worst of the storm was over, though the 
rain was falling heavily still ; and passengers on 
the railways that run over the streets of the City, 
could see it rushing in streams off many a roof 
that looked in pressing need of such cleansiiig 
service. In one of the dingiest of these, the 
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occupant of a large attic had just opened 
his grimy casement, to breathe the purer air 
for a moment ; but the damp, striking on his 
irritable lungs, compelled him to close it again, 
and retreat from the perilous luxury, strug- 
gling against the cough which day and night 
was now his tormentor. A longer paroxysm 
than usual left him in a state of exhaustion, 
from which he rose up at last, wiping his fore- 
head, and sighing in utter weariness of body 
and mind, "What can a fellow do without 
rest ? " 

If rest were what Darch Williams wanted, 
it was not because he did not earn it ; there 
were evident tokens about the room of la- 
borious occupation. A small forge occupied 
one comer, and a blow-pipe, and several tools 
belonging to his craft, showed signs of being 
recently used. In his younger days, the work 
on which he was employed would have been 
accomplished in half the time he had already 
consumed in beginning it ; now, however, he 
was not only hindered by his cough, but by the 
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pain and swelling of his hand and wrist, still 
suffering from Joel's grip. Sleep was impos- 
sible without opiates, and these left him fevered 
and wretched to a degree that exceeded every- 
thing he had ever experienced in his life. Again 
and again he thought of Grace, and how she 
would have tended and cared for him, and 
cursed his own folly in having flung away 
a heart that had proved itself so true ; and 
then, with a sudden revulsion of feeling, 
gnashed his teeth with rage against her for 
turning against him in the hour of need. 

''But ril be even with her,'' he muttered, 
as if trying to find comfort by planning the 
misery of others. *' If she thinks I shall come 
round, and play the penitent, she'll find herself 
mistaken. I'll carry this job cleverly through. 
I will — if I die for it ; and if I live, it shall 
be to enjoy what I have gained, out of sight 
and reach of everybody that I ever knew. Let 
me get my revenge first, and make this re- 
spectable gentleman pay for his little com- 
mission — and then I'll off to the Cape, and 
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try the diamond fields. I know a dodge 
or two that will be worth hundreds out 
there, only a man must have a steady hand 
to back them, and mine shakes like a 
child's." 

And with that his thoughts took so evil a 
complexion, that we cannot attempt to portray 
them, any more than to repeat the words with 
which he and such as he would garnish their 
conversation. The reUef, if such he found it, 
was very short, and he had already cast a 
wistful eye at the truckle bed in the comer 
opposite the forge — ^wondering whether his 
state of exhaustion would give him an hour's 
sleep — ^when all prospect of such a comfort was 
effectually dispersed by a signal from without 
— five taps on the door, the two last given 
rapidly, like a double knock. 

With a sudden flush on his face, as of unex- 
pected hope, Darch Williams moved to the 
door, and opened it cautiously — ^too cautiously 
for the person outside, who at once pushed his 
way in, muttering something uncomplimentary 
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towards English weather, and English people 
in general. 

Wet ? yes, indeed he was wet, and chilled 
to the bone ; and his chattering teeth con- 
firmed the statement. His rough sailor's dress 
was torn and dripping with the heavy rain, and 
his feet were almost bare — a pair of tattered 
shoes being their sole defence. Anything less 
resembling the smart courier who had started 
with Mr. Ford and his sister, could scarcely 
have been imagined : but there was something 
about his manner, a half-suppressed surliness, 
ready to become passion on the smallest pre- 
tence, that struck his confederate even more 
than his forlorn aspect. Darch asked no ques- 
tions ; but, having secured the door, hastened 
to revive the embers of his forge, and prepare 
a comer of his table for such a meal as his 
stores afforded; then producing a change of 
clothes, hung up the soaking rags to dry; 
attentions which the other received as a matter 
of course, without abating a jot of his sullen 
deportment. Indeed, as he hung over the 
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glowing coals, and wrung the wet out of his 
hair, Tonio's dark countenance seemed to grow 
darker still, and his brown hand clenched itself 
more than once, as if grasping the throat of an 
imaginary foe. But he said nothing, and 
Darch was content to bide his time. 

A hearty meal, and copious draughts of ale 
and brandy, in some degree softened the new 
comer's mood, and he began to press his host 
to join him, as of old ; but the latter shook his 
head. That sort of thing was poison to him 
now — ^his cough] was his master, and forbade 
all such comfort. It was time he had a com- 
rade to back him, for he was nearly done up. 
Now Tonio was come, he might get a little 
rest. To which remark Tonio made reply, that 
rest was the last thing any of them need look for 
at present ; he himself had had none for several 
days and nights, and been nearly drowned into 
the bargain; and unless he was much mis- 
taken, worse things were still in store. The 
only objects worth living for under the circum- 
stances were, in his opinion, plunder and re- 
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venge. The first he hoped Wily would help him 
to — ^the second he would pro^dde for himself. 

Had he brought nothing back with him, 
then, after all ? Nothing. Their scheme had 
been blown upon ; and, though he had man- 
aged to come off unscathed, all he had made 
by the trip had been lost on the way home — 
their boat being cut in two by a steamer, and 
two of the crew lost. He and three others 
were picked up, and had only just landed in 
the state he had appeared in — penniless and in 
rags. "Who had betrayed them he could not 
say, though he meant to find out. He had 
done all that man could do, to win ; every- 
thing was going on velvet ; the men he had 
engaged knew how to play their parts so well 
that if they had succeeded none of them would 
have been suspected, and the whole would 
have been laid to the account of the brigands. 
One of them was to lie in wait with a loaded 
gun, and the other two to surprise Mr. Bruce, 
and warn him that if he resisted, the lady 
would be firad at — a threat which must have 
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led to his giving up all he had about him. It 
appeared that the fools had made a blunder, 
and took the young lady for Mrs. Bruce, who 
all the while was watching them ; and it was 
her doing that they failed at first — ^the arrival 
of the others was owing to treachery at home 
— ^that mystery was yet to be explained. But 
neither of those who had crossed his plans did 
he mean to leave unpaid. 

" The fair bride is to live at Lowlevels, I 
understand. We shall meet again there; it 
will not be the first lady I have done myself the 
honour of waiting upon, though not exactly 
invited.'' 

*^You seem to have muddled the whole 
aflfair in the clumsiest way," growled Mr. 
Jones. " I wish I had been there, with such a 
chance as you had, and threw away." 

Tonio strongly doubted whether his friend's 
cleverness would have been much beyond his 
own; judging by the past, there were no 
proofs of his always succeeding. His own part 
had been one of great difficulty, and but for 
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the address with which he had won the French- 
woman to his side, he could hardly have 
played it at all. He had private warning that 
the poHce suspected him, and had just time 
to resign his situation, and escape on board 
their comrades' boat — an unlucky move, as it 
turned out, as he lost all his baggage and 
money. 

"We must come upon the Padrone for a 
supply,'' he added, " or you must hand over 
some of your winnings. Wily." 

" You don't expect lae will pay you for what 
you have not done, I should think. J have not 
settled with him yet, but what I can do for you 
I will, to keep you going. Here is as much as 
I can spare." 

" That all you can do ? Come/ come, friend 
— I know better. You have your prize still in 
your hand, and you think to keep it all to your- 
self. I tell you that won't do. I stand to lose 
as much as you do, and I'll have my share of 
the profits. What have you got all your tools 
out for, if you are doing nothing ?" 
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The occupiers of the story below, bemg a 
large, busy family themselves, were too well 
accustomed to noises of all sorts to be easily 
disturbed; but they did think the workman 
overhead must have been indulging rather 
freely, to tumble over his furniture as he 
seemed to be doing. . Perhaps one of his mates 
might be quarrelling with him — ^not at all un- 
likely — indeed, one of the girls had seen a 
sailor go up some Uttle time ago. Well, 
they must settle it their own way. And the 
mother of the family, with a significant ges- 
ture, stopped a thin, pale-faced boy, who was 
creeping to the door, imperatively ordering 
him back to his comer. There was nothing 
for him to see, and she wouldn't have him 
meddle. The boy, one of those afflicted ones 
in whom cunning suppUes the place of 
strength, submitted quietly for the moment, 
but took an opportunity later of slipping out 
of the room, and creeping up the staircase. 
His peculiar taste, poor fellow, might have 
been considered heroic in the Middle Ages ; 
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for there was nothing absorbed him so much 
as a quarrel, especially if it led to a fight. So 
well was this known among the rough deni- 
zens of the neighbourhood, that they would 
always make room for him " to see the fun," 
as they called it ; and sometimes got up a 
scuffle for the amusement of watching his 
delight. 

He had come too late this time, he found ; 
only one man was there, and he was lying on 
his bed ; there were signs enough of a quarrel, 
in the state of the room, round which the 
idiot boy looked curiously, and then took a 
long look at the man. Perhaps he was only 
resting, and would begin again when the other 
came back, so it would be worth while to 
wait. And he did wait patiently enough : 
but, nothing happening, he gave it up for 
that evening, promising himself to return 
on the first intimation of anything amusing 
—a promise he kept several times, though 
without any immediate result. His mother, 
only too glad when he was quiet, let 
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him go his own way, without further hin- 
drance, 

'' He is as like poor Zack as two peas," she 
said, '* and IVe a notion he will be quite as 
clever/' 



CHAPTER IX. 

HOW MARTIN KEPT HIS WORD. 

A LONG, dreary night of unconsciousness ; 
a still more dreary awakening to thirst, 
weakness, and oppression, with no help or re- 
lief at hand, and no power to seek them, was 
followed, as a natural result, by a semi-deli- 
rium, in which the disordered brain aggravated 
the weakness of the body. Through every 
fever dream of those woeful hours there ran 
a terrible current of reality, drawn from 
memory's darkest source, bringing back old 
scenes of cruelty and fraud, but always in 
the reversed position — himself being now the 
victim and the sufferer. Now left to perish 
of thirst on the bare, waterless plain — ^now 
hurried by jeering comrades, while sinking 
under a heavy load, which they would lay on 
his chest, so that he could hardly breathe — 
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now made to light the fire for the others, 
though they knew the smoke half maddened 
his lungs ; he seemed to live through months 
of slavery, with the conviction always pre- 
sent that if he could only make one effort he 
should be free — and the effort was impossible. 

And then came a respite, and Darch knew 
where he was, and that he was hurt, and ill, 
and helpless, and no one would come near 
him, and he might die there like a dog, as 
miserably as in the Austrahan desert ; and 
he was gathering all his strength to make 
some appeal which might reach the ears of 
his fellow-lodgers below — when a fresh horror 
revealed itself, before which the rest grew 
pale. 

It was a face close to his own, with large 
light eyes staring at him through a tangled 
heap of long hair, and a smile on the parted 
lips, unlike any he had ever seen, except on 
those of the dead. Strangely like, and yet 
unlike, the image too well stamped on his 
guilty soul, it had an awful mystery about it, 
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that appalled the stricken wretch as nothing 
had ever done yet. 

In the flesh or in the spirit, no spectacle 
could be to him now so fearful as the face of 
that poor dead boy, 

*' Zack," he gasped out at last, in despera- 
tion, " is it you, lad ? '' 

There was no answer ; his strange visitant 
only nodded towards the door, and then 
perched himself at the foot of the bed, as if 
quite prepared to wait. The sufferer made 
another effort, his agony overcoming his fear. 

** Drink, lad — a drop of drink — water, tea 
— whatever you can get. Ill pay you for it 
in gold, I will. You brute — don't you see 
I'm dying of thirst ? " And he hurled a volley 
of abuse at the impassive listener, such as 
had often rung effectively in the ears of the 
living Zack, but was utterly powerless towards 
this inheritor of his doom. Supplications, 
curses, threats, all seemed alike unintelligible 
to liim ; and rage at his placid indifference, 
combined with the excitement of speaking, soon 
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brought back the delirious raving ; and a period 
ensued of such agony as no pen can describe. 

What was this ? Where was he now ? 
Camping by a bubbling spring, a breeze get- 
ting up after the hot sun, the fire crackling 
merrily, and the pannikins of tea going round. 
Yes, and a cool draught at his lips at last. 
And once more the veil was lifted up between 
his soul and the world, and his eyes opened 
on another well-remembered face bending over 
him — ^the face of Martin, the Ironhand. 

At any other time this would have been an 
alarming surprise, but now it seemed natural 
enough ; the hunter had found him, and brought 
him into the camp, and by all the laws of bush 
hospitality he would take care of him while he 
was there. And the relief of his presence was 
so great that when the cup was again put to his 
lips he could not help murmuring, '^ Seems to 
me, mate, you've saved my life." 

Martin made no answer, but continued the 
services he had rendered already, renewing the 
wet cloths on the burning temples, and arrang- 
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ing the bed with caxeful attention to the suf- 
ferer's comfort. The latter, refreshed by what 
he had taken, and by the cool applications to 
his head, dozed for a short time, more quietly ; 
but awoke with a start, and, looking across the 
room, broke into a fierce yell at that cur Zack, 
crouching in the comer to spring upon him 
when he was asleep — ^if they were men they 
would seize him up, and flog him while they 
could stand over him, sooner than let him 
touch their mate when he was down! And 
his language became so fearful that it was a 
relief to the listener when it was checked by 
the cough, even though the exertion seemed 
almost to shake him to pieces. 

The idiot boy, whose entrance had no doubt 
brought on the paroxysm of rage, watched 
Erasmus curiously, expecting the battle to 
begin, and grudging every moment that it was 
delayed. A still stronger curiosity had, how- 
ever, brought his mother to the door, in time 
to hear something of what had passed, and she 
came in not a little agitated. 
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'* What makes him call upon Zack like that, 
sir, do you know ? One of the girls heard him 
before, and I wouldn't believe it. I had a 
poor afficted boy before this one, and he went 
by that name even when he was in service. 
You'll have heard of the Craggs Court aflfair, 
sir, no doubt, and poor old Mr. Oram, that was 
robbed, and his house burnt, and my poor 
Zack in it ? The papers was all full of it, sir, 
and a heavy day it was for us, and so much 
was felt about the poor innocent lad that died 
for his master, that they set me up with a 
mangle afterwards — ^yes, they did ; and very 
kind I took it, to be sure, though it's a chancy 
way of making a living. But Tommy here 
don't take after Zack no ways, though he's 
very like him, and has tricks of his own, sur- 
prising. I shouldn't have dreamed of coming 
up here if he hadn't made me understand that 
there had been fighting going on, and the man 
wouldn't get up — that was just before you come, 
sir. What does it all mean, do you think ? " 

" A great deal more than I can tell you 
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now, mistress. But I have heard it said that 
there is a heavy reckoning to pay for every ill- 
turn done to one of these." 

'' 'Deed, sir, and that's true, and I've known 
a rough, surly fellow, as never had a civil word 
for me or any woman, cuff one of the street 
lads as was teasing my poor Tommy. The 
worst among them, and some are bad enough, 
will let him go in and out when they are 
most savage with each other, and never lay a 
hand to hurt a hair of his head. He is 
frightened by nothing, and there is something 
in that seems to frighten them.*' 

'^ I wish poor Zack had known his secret. 
Stop, don't ask me a word more now, but take 
your boy down stairs this minute. Go — I will 
see you again." 

And he hurried them out of the room, and 
was just in time to seize the sick man in a 
frenzied attempt to spring out of bed. Strug- 
gling feebly against his superior strength, and 
shrieking renewed execrations, now upon Zack, 
now upon the captain, he gradually exhausted 
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himself into quietness, and lay in a partial 
stupor, scarcely conscious of Martin's presence, 
even while receiving his attentions. 

Some hours had passed, and after several in- 
tervals of dozing he had regained sufl&cient 
reason to be aware of his situation, and to 
wonder why he was thus watched and waited 
upon. A dim suspicion of treachery passed 
through his mind, and when Martin approached 
to give him drink, he checked his hand with 
the hoarse whisper, " Who told you where to 
find me ? '' 

'' I've been on your trail before. Wily." 

''And I've been on yours — but not to be 
your nurse. What are you here for at all ? " 

''To do you a good turn. Come, Wily 
Wilkins, you can't kick me down stairs, so you 
had better keep still. If I had meant mischief, 
I had only to leave you alone. You are better 
already, and may get well if you keep quiet." 

"Why should you care whether I do or 
not?'' 

"Well, perhaps I don't care much either 
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way ; but I promised to give you a chance, if 
I could, and you've got it now." 

'' Don't see it. Help me up, will you ? " 
He was still in the dress in which he had 
been struck down, and when propped by Mar- 
tin's arm, sat up, looking wildly round him, 
trying to collect his senses, and to recall what 
had happened. 

" A chance you say — ^what is it ? " 
'' The chance of pulling up in time, before 
you break your neck. It's no good your going 
on like this, and we won't push you hard. 
What will you take to go back to the dig- 
gings ? '* 

The man shuddered from head to foot. '' I 
wouldn't go for a million of money ! I should 
see that wretched idiot hunting for his treasure 
at every turn — ^he was here just now — I saw 
him as plainly as I see you. There, there ! 
he is coming in at the door — and who is that 
behind him? You smooth-tongued son of a 
convict, you have sold me after all ! " 

He wrenched himself from Martin's hold, 
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and staggered to his feet, as the idiot came 
creeping in, followed by three men, in one of 
whom, wrapped in a large cloak, Erasmus 
recognised Sir Jesse Strahan. The faces of 
Tommy's mother and sisters, with several 
others whom curiosity had drawn to the spot, 
filled up the background, of which, however, 
Darch Williams saw but little. In the eflfort 
.0 M a weapon, »ueh aa he nsnaUy oa^ed 
about his person, giddiness and famtness over- 
powered him, and he sank back in the hunter's 
arms. 

Martin laid him on the bed, and rose re- 
spectfully as Sir Jesse advanced. 

*'He is only fit for hospital nursing just 
now,'' he said, seeing the visit was evidently 
of a hostile nature. 

'* Is this your doing, Ironhand ? " asked Sir 
Jesse. 

"No, sir — I found him this morning, half 
dead. He is better than he was, but wants 
care." 

" He shall have it, and we are indebted to 
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jou for helping his recovery, supposing your 
story to be correct," 

" I am not used to have my word doubted, 
sir." 

"Keally? You surprise me. lam afraid 
you will have to accustom yourself to it — un- 
less, indeed, you can bring yourself to make a 
Ml confession." 

" Confession of what ? " Martin stood erect, 
looking at them all three, with an expression 
boding little good to anyone who might begin 
an attack. 

*' Come, come, my friend, you do not require 
prompting from me. Considering that we find 
you on intimate terms with Darch Williams, 
you know pretty well what that implies. How- 
ever, you have every right to be prudent, as 
what you say will be used against you." 

Without replying to the knight, Martin 
turned to examine the other two. They were 
not in the police uniform, and his experience 
was at fault as to their exact position. 

*' I do not know much about English ways 
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in these things/' he said, ** but I was in the 
constabulary in Australia, and I know it was 
the rule there to meddle with nobody without 
warrant, and to let every man know of what 
he was accused." 

" Our warrant will be shown you in due 
time, my man. At present, you are required 
to go with these officers, for the purpose of 
answering some questions ; and if you have 
been in the service yourself, which I may be 
allowed to doubt, you will understand that it 
is best to obey the law quietly." 

The hunter's dark eye glowed dangerously, 
but he maintained his self-control ; the rather 
that it struck him, by so doing, he should be 
inflicting a disappointment on his enemies. 
His keenness detected a hidden intention of 
irritating him into open resistance ; and 
though all his senses were on the alert to 
seize any opportunity that might occur of 
obtaining help, he resolved to give them no 
handle against him by violence. His tran- 
quillity did not, however, quite satisfy his 
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captors, one of whom, though preserving a 
safe distance, kept his eye on him unceas- 
ingly, while his colleague, under Sir Jesse's 
direction, was engaged in searching the 
room. 

It was some time before this search pro- 
duced anything that could be called satisfac- 
tory ; Darch's tools and materials were seized, 
and his forge was carefully examined, but no 
proof, such as had been expected, was found, 
imtil Sir Jesse, whose energy outran that of his 
adherent, detected a part of the grimy wains- 
cot that seemed to be looser than the rest, and 
on its being removed, a package, sewn up in 
coarse sacking, was brought to light. Sir 
Jesse's eyes glittered with exultation, and he 
darted a triumphant glance at Erasmus, who 
was watching the whole transaction with an 
interest equal to his own. 

" This will do, Bums, this will do," he 
said ; '* send for a cab and a couple of men 
to remove that fellow in his blankets, and 1*11 
take charge of this myself. Slade will remain 
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while you are gone. Clear the passage and 
staircase on your way, if you can." 

**And bring a doctor with you," added 
Martin, coolly, *' unless you wish for an in- 
quest." 

A consultation took place in hurried whis- 
pers, and it ended in Sir Jesse changing his 
plan. Desiring Slade to wait there for further 
orders, he concealed his prize under his cloak, 
and requested Martin to follow him down 
stairs, . Bums bringing up the rear. The 
hunter complied, but not before he had bent 
over Darch, and satisfied himself that he was 
reviving. He was about to moisten the 
parched mouth again, but Slade stopped his 
hand, with a surly hint to mind his own 
business — ^there was to be no hocussing of 
witnesses. 

** You'll have a witness that will be hard 
to deal with, if you don't look well after a 
fellow in his state," said Martin. 

" He will be cared for — ^you need not be 
uneasy, my friend," said Sir Jesse, looking 
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back. '* You shall have the full benefit of all 
his testimony can do for you ; but I must 
trouble you now to come with us." 

They made their way, with some little diflfi- 
culty, through the rapidly-increasing crowd; 
and a plain brougham drawing up at Sir 
Jesse's signal, he signed to Martin to enter, 
following him immediately himself, while Mr. 
Bums took his seat by the driver. The equip- 
age so very much resembled that of a medical 
practitioner, that many of the spectators took 
Sir Jesse for the doctor, and his mysterious 
burden for his case of instruments — a grim 
whisper to which effect circulating among the 
younger bystanders, brought one face, full of 
eager curiosity, to stare into the vehicle. 
Martin caught his eye, and made a quick 
sign — so quick that it escaped the notice of 
his companion, engaged at the moment in 
securing his prize beneath the seat. It was 
evidently understood and acted upon ; for as 
the brougham rolled away through the streets, 
Bill Close followed it, and, in spite of all 
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difl&culties, kept it in sight till it stopped at a 
handsome house, surrounded by walls, and 
entered through massive iron gates. The 
gates opened to admit the carriage, and the 
pursuer was left outside ; a circumstance 
which did not long embarrass him. He took 
a long look at all the points around, so as to 
be quite sure of the locality, and then started, 
on a return journey as fast as his legs would 
carry him. 

If Sir Jesse had expected, by an appear- 
ance of security, to tempt his prisoner into an 
eflfort to escape, he found himself quite mis- 
taken in his character. It would have been 
quite contrary to Martin's notions of fair play 
had he availed himself of what looked like 
courtesy on the part of an elder man, and 
used his own superior strength, as he might 
easily have done, to overpower him in the 
carriage. His perfect ease of demeanour 
caused another change in his opponent's tac- 
tics. As, by his orders, they alighted at the 
back entrance of the house, Sir Jesse ordered 
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refreshments to be served in one of his private 
rooms, and himself conducted Martin and 
Bums thither, treating the former with civility, 
and omitting all the insulting remarks with 
which he had tried his temper before. 

** I shall not detain you longer than I can 
help,'* he said, as he was leaving the room ; 
'* the servants have orders to make you com- 
fortable, and I feel confident that Mr. Martin 
will do nothing to damage his own cause, but 
persevere in the sensible behaviour he has so 
far maintained.'' 

Martin bowed slightly, and as the great 
man left the room, turned to his satellite with 
an ironical smile. *' You take sensible behav- 
iour for granted here in an uncommonly easy 
way. I wonder how long it would take me 
to throw you out of window ? '' 

" Not so long, sir, I daresay, as it would 
take you to pick me up again — a job that you 
would find come expensive." 

** Do you mean to tell me that I have not 
a perfect right to walk out of this house if I 
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please — or that, if I chose to do it, you could 
stop me ? " 

** I don't mean to say anything, one way 
or another, sir — ^no more than this. It seems 
an easy thing to do, the doors not being locked, 
and you being the stronger man ; but I never 
yet saw a game won by playing into the 
enemy's hands, and so I doubt a smart young 
gentleman like you falling into such a mis- 
take/' 

** What makes you call me a young gentle- 
man ? " 

** It is a way I have when I speak to one. 
Perhaps I could tell you more about yourself 
than you know. Do you remember, some 
fourteen years ago, frying steaks and making 
bread for some hungry, frightened men, who 
had been hunted by bushrangers, and whom 
you and your father fed, and dried, and clothed, 
and housed, at the risk of being murdered for 
your pains ? Ah, I see you remember it^ 
though you have forgotten me ; you are grown 
into a man yourseK, but I knew your face 
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directly I saw you — and I've been following 
you about for some days." 

'' I cannot say I know yours," said Martin, 
speaking with some difficulty, fcg: his features 
were strangely agitated, ^' but the whole affair 
is as clear to me as if it had been yesterday. 
If you remember feim, do yoii remember what 
he said when it proved a false alarm ? " 

" Aye, sir, I do-he said thieves didn't rob 
each other, or something of that kind — I know 
I thought he was mistaken at the time, for 
they do every day." 

*' Do you believe he was one of them ? " 

'* I, sir ? Not a bit of it. He was a 
gentleman, every inch of him, though every 
stick of furniture in the hut was his own 
making. No one could sit up talking, as we 
-did, and not see that, and a monstrous clever 
head he had, too — there was no putting him 
out, talk of what you would. If I hadn't 
come to grief out there, and lost all I had in 
speculations, I fully meant to have found him 
out, and showed him I was grateful. As it 
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turned out, I was ruined, and came home to 
get a living as I could, and when you come to 
that, you can't be a chooser. I have been in 
this man's pay now some time, and so has 
Plummer, and we are both in the same mind — 
that we should not object to a better service." 

** Do you mean that you would serve im if 
you could ? " 

''No 'if in the case — ^I mean that we can, 
and we will. Now, sir, keep your own counsel, 
for here comes John with the tray, and a pair 
of eyes and ears ready to fly out of his head 
with curiosity." 

The door opened as he spoke, and the 
materials for a substantial meal were 
quickly set before the two, the young 
footman being evidently flurried, and conse- 
quently making wonderful haste. The side- 
glances he stole at Martin fully confirmed 
Bums's description, and the hunter could not 
refrain from a smile, though little inclined for 
merriment. On the departure of this attend- 
ant, Bums pressed Erasmus to sit down and 
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join him in doing justice to the viands, re- 
minding him that he might want all the 
strength he had, if not more ; but Martin 
shook his head. He could fast, if need were, 
as he had often done ; but he was not going 
to eat the bread of a man who had chosen to 
treat him in such a manner. So Burns, who 
had no such scruples, was fain to fall to alone, 
and did his best to lay in a stock of strength 
for both. 

, *' I suppose I may be allowed to use pen 
and- paper ? " observed Martin, as he took out 
his large pocket-book, whence he produced his 
travelling writing materials. Bums nodded 
with his mouth full. 

** Write what you please, but I won't be 
answerable for what will become of your 
handiwork. Any letter you want to send 
must be posted either by you or me, and 
they're too fond of us just now to give us the 
chance." 

Martin made no reply, but sat down to 
write ; and the occupation being one to which 
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he was little accustomed, proved sufficiently 
absorbing to prevent the time hanging on his 
hands. It was only when the daylight failed, 
that he began to wonder how much longer he 
should be detained. Bums, who was heartily 
tired of waiting, beguiled the interval with 
Australian reminiscences; in the midst of 
which Sir Jesse entered, followed by Mr. 
Plummer and a rather stiflf-looking functionary, 
whom he addressed as Mr. Superintendent. 
The gas was lighted, and Martin perceived 
that Slade and another man were standing in 
the doorway. He himself had risen on their 
entrance, and now stood with his hand resting 
on his chair, waiting to see in what all this 
was to end. 

** I am sorry to have kept you waiting so 
long," said Sir Jesse, as he gave a seat to the 
superintendent, and took another himself, 
" but the state of the other witness made it 
difficult to take down his deposition. It will 
be read to you, after you have made your 
own, that you may correct it if necessary. 
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Mr. Superintendent has a question or two to 
ask, which, no doubt, can be satisfactorily 
answered." 

Erasmus bowed, and turned to that official, 
eyeing him from head to foot with very little 
reverence. 

* * I may have a question or two to put to 
him in return, so the sooner he begins the 
better. What does he want to know ? " 

The authority, thus set at defiance, looked 
more disturbed than might have been ex- 
pected, but covered annoyance with an official 
frown. 

*^ Take my advice, and wait till you are 
spoken to, young man. You will find quite 
enough to do, I fancy, in answering what I 
have to ask : and take care you answer truly. 
Now, then, what do you call yourself ? " 

** Erasmus Martin.'' 

'' Are you known by any other name ? " 

*' They sometimes call me the Ironhand." 

''You did something to earn such an epi- 
thet, I suppose ? " 
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'' Something/' 

** Your hand has not lost its power — ^you 
exercise it now and then, I daresay ? '' 

" Not so often as I am tempted to do/' 

'^You found rather a strong temptation 
lately, didn't you ? " 

*' Look here ; I have never been half as 
much tempted as I am this minute, so we'll 
drop that, if you've no objection/' 

The ofl&cial looked at Sir Jesse ; and, after 
a moment's hesitation, turned the interroga- 
tory into a different channel. 

** What is your profession, or employ- 
ment ? " 

** I am a gentleman's servant/' 

** Is your master in town ? " 

** No, he is gone down into Devonshire/' 

^^ How is it you are left behind ? " 

** Well, really, I don't see what affair that 
can be of yours. Mr. Bruce is satisfied, sa 
that may satisfy the police." 

*' I beg your pardon ; a great many things 
seem to satisfy Mr. Bruce, on which the police 
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hold a diflferent opinion. What duties do you 
perform in your quality as a servant ? *' 

** I watch over my master." 

'* A very praiseworthy employment. It 
would seem, from the evidence before me, that 
your master has been singularly unfortunate 
in meeting with adventures, since he returned 
to England — is that so ? '* 

" He has been followed by some villains, 
for their own ends, or the ends of other 
people, and they nearly succeeded once or 
twice." 

^' You know the parties, of course ? " 

* ' I know one of them — Wily Wilkins, as 
he was called at the diggings." 

*' Do you know him by the name of Darch 
Williams ? " 

" I have lately discovered that to be his 
real one." 

*^ He is an old acquaintance of yours ? " 

'' One of whom I am not at all proud." 

" You were doing your best to-day to get 
rid of him ? " 



HO IV MARTIN KEPT HIS WORD. 223 

"I would have helped him out of the 
country if he would have listened to reason, 
and given up his tricks." 

** Exactly; you had punished him rather 
severely, hadn't you, considering that you 
meant to act so kindly ? " 

" I don't know what you call punishing — 
I found him neglected and ill, and I did what 
I could ; he had had a knock from somebody, 
and was raving with thirst." 

'* Are you aware that he has deposed to 
the fact that the blow in question was given 
by you ? " 

" He has said that ? Well, I ought not 
to be surprised : but, either he is light-headed 
again, or he thinks he shall get something by 

lying." 

*' He was quite himself — ^his words were 
taken down and read to him afterwards." 

" I should say he was quite himself, then, 
for it is like him, though I was willing to 
give him a chance. What else does he say 
of me, may I ask ? " 
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*' You shall, hear, Mr. Erasmus Martin. 
And when you have heard, it will be for you 
to consider whether the style you are pleased 
to adopt is the wisest. It matters little here, 
where the inquiry is private; but before a 
magistrate it would harm your cause more 
than you can imagine. I think, Mr. Plummer, 
I am giving good advice ? " 

"I am sure Mr. Plummer will say you 
are right," said Sir Jesse, looking full at that 
gentleman's downcast face, '*if he has lis- 
tened to what has passed with as much regret 
as I have." 

Mr. Plummer raised his head and looked, 
not at Sir Jesse, but at Martin. ''If the 
young gentleman wishes for my advice, I 
shall offer it — not otherwise." 

'' I suppose I had better have it," said 
Martin, ''for I am all in a fog about your 
ways and laws here, and I don't want to run 
my head against a wall. What does all this 
mean ? Tell me honestly." 

" It means," said the lawyer, quietly 
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changing his place, so as to be by the side of 
the hunter, instead of at the opposite comer, 
**that a heavy charge is being brought 
against you, and that if you will accept my 
services, I will undertake your defence." 
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CHAPTER X. 

THE WELL AT LOWLEVELS. 

WE have described one experience of travel 
in Devonshire in the teeth of a south- 
west gale ; let us look now at another, under 
a calm summer moon. The wildness of the 
storm, the beating of the rain, were the 
welcome which greeted youth and love in the 
persons of Joel Treheme and his bride ; the 
cool night air, the clear sky, and the quiet 
moonlight, were reserved for a traveller of 
another stamp — one to whom every feature of 
the scenery was only too familiar. 

He had traversed thousands of miles, by 
land and sea, since his last visit to Level 
Bridge, but, on leaving the railway at Long- 
morton, he at once struck across the country 
with a decision that showed how vividly it 
was stamped on his memory. Dressed like a 
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French sailor, and swinging a stick with a 
bundle over his shoulder, there was little about 
him to recall the smart, obsequious courier of 
Naples and Psestum ; the few pedestrians he 
met, being chiefly working men, took small 
heed of him or of his doings, and the houses 
where he might have been remembered were 
those he was careful to avoid. 

Perhaps even his sharp memory may have 
been a little at fault, for some of his short 
cuts proved longer than he expected, and he 
was not sorry when he found himself at last 
at the gate of Widow Cheveril's cottage. 
The sound of voices, as of people coming 
down the garden path, made him instinctively 
draw into the shadow, whence he could see 
without being seen. Dr. Nelson was speaking 
of the old woman's condition to Mrs. Medland, 
whose voluminous comments he cut short by 
peremptory orders to give her the wine that 
would be sent ; and another man's voice, 
taking up the subject, promised that the wine 
itself should be sent round directly by her 
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son — ^if he was to be trusted. A burst of 
enthusiasm over the goodness of the gentle- 
men who had converted poor Bob, and saved 
honest, hard-working people like her and her 
husband from disgrace in their old age, was 
Mrs. Medland's response ; but before it was 
well ended, the friends, for such Frank Nelson 
and Gabriel Bruce had already become, had 
walked briskly away, and another voice, 
issuing from the darkness, made the good 
woman start as if she had been shot. 

'^Can you take a tired traveller in, Mrs. 
Medland, for old acquaintance sake ? " 

If an old acquaintance, it was pretty 
certain that he was not considered a desirable 
one, for the woman shook from head to foot, 
and gave a wild glance round, as if in quest 
of means of escape. He stepped easily for- 
ward, lifting the low-crowned hat from his 
black curls, and motioned politely to her to 
lead the way, which she immediately did, 
cowed even into silence. Her husband, who 
met them at the door prepared to grumble at 
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her tardiness, struck by the change in her face, 
looked beyond for explanation, and recognised 
the unwelcome guest. A deeply muttered 
oath was his first greeting ; his second, the 
remark, *' So yov!v6 turned up again, have 
you ? " 

" Everything does, if you wait long enough, 
my dear friend ; I am charmed to see you 
both in such excellent health, and since you 
make me so welcome, I shall feel obliged by 
a little supper, and a glass of ale, as quickly 
as convenient. We can talk over business 
matters afterwards." 

They exchanged looks, and without further 
parleying, hastened to fulfil his orders ; supper 
was produced, and liquor of various kinds; 
and while Medland was playing the hospitable 
host, his wife was doing the hostess's part, in 
getting ready the room where Darch Williams 
had lodged — fervently wishing, as she did so, 
that the first sleep her guest enjoyed on that 
pillow was to be his last. 

Wishes, however, being of little avail just 
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then, she quickened her preparations, in order 
to be present at the colloquy between him and 
her husband, who might not, she feared, be suf- 
ficiently conciliatory for their circumstances ; 
but remembering the doctor's injunctions, and 
that it might be very inconvenient to lose old 
Mrs. Cheveril for want of care, she took a 
look at her as she went by. 

The old woman, who was now completely 
bedridden, and only conscious at intervals^ 
was lying with her eyes wide open, and her 
brow knit in the act of listening. As Mrs. 
Medland approached the bed, it was with a 
sensation of superstitious fear that she heard 
her ask, *' Why don't you bring him to me ? 
Have I the time to lose that you throw 
away ? " 

" Dear heart, Mrs. Cheveril, who is it you 
want to see ? " 

" That man who came just now — he buried 
my poor Jack — and I have something to tell 
him in return. No one ever did old Bess a 
kindness that she did not pay — ^no, nor ever 
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served her an ill turn that they weren't sorry 
for afterwards — do you mind that ? " she 
continued, with a sharpness that made Mrs. 
Medland hastily reply in the affirmative. 
" Then go and do as I bid you, and bring him 
in to me.'* 

The strange guest was not a little startled 
at the message, but after considering a 
minute or two, took a deep draught of ale, 
and threw down his knife and fork. 

*' Keep the dish hot," he said, " there is 
no old woman living whose words could spoil 
my appetite. I remember the good dame 
perfectly ; none of my friends are ever for- 
gotten." 

His grimace, as he made a little bow to 
Mrs. Medland, added to her discomposure; 
but she said nothing, only showed him into 
the old woman's room. 

** They are just a pair of them," she mut- 
tered to herself, '^ and if they would only 
choke each other, one might be thank- 
fal. But as there's no trusting such a 
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man, it's one's duty to be on the watch, and 
hear what goes on." And she squeezed her- 
self into a closet, at the back of the bed, 
where she could hear all that passed between 
them. The interview did not take long; 
by whatever mysterious faculty she had de- 
tected his presence in the house, she was 
unable to separate his image from that of 
Joel, over whose words she had brooded ever 
since they were spoken. On his stepping to 
the side of her bed, and greeting her cheer- 
fully, determined in his own mind to learn all 
he could, she at once began to talk of her 
poor lad, and the place wliere he was buried, 
and that she should soon be buried herself — 
but she knew now that she should never be 
released till she had told what she knew. 

'' And the man that laid my boy in the 
grave is the fit man to hear it, and to give 
his message. Did you ever hear of the 
Craggs Court affair ? " 

He nodded assent, drawing his breath a 
little harder than before. 
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** It were two of them did it, Joe Hughes, 
and my Jack. Hughes was his cousin, and 
led him on ; they believed old Oram had a 
deal of money somehow, and they meant to 
get it quietly, while he was asleep, but they 
found him up, busy over some papers, with a 
secret cupboard open that nobody knew of, 
and there they found the treasure, you see. 
And the old man fought hard for it, and so 
got badly hurt, but they managed so well, no 
one thought of laying it upon them. And 
then when it came out that they had been his 
death, my Jack took it so to heart, he carried 
oflf his share of the plunder — ah ! he had seen 
it before, and knew it well — and brought it 
down here, meaning at one time to go and 
confess it all, and give it up to her it belonged 
to ; but his heart failed him, and he was well- 
nigh beside himself, and he hid the parcel 
away, wrapped up in oilskin, down yonder, at 
Lowlevels." 

" And can you tell me where, my good 
lady?" His eyes were glittering with ex- 
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citement and cupidity, but he maintained his 
outward composure, fearing to lose a word. 

^* Yes, I can tell you that too, and there's 
many would have been glad enough to know 
it. The thing got whispered about, and more 
than one has tried his luck, but to no good. 
There was one who did murder, or next door 
to it, they say — I should like to think he had 
got what he deserved, but he'll have it, never 
fear." 

** Now, hag that thou art," muttered he, 
** it would cost me little to stop thy tongue, 
but I have not heard all yet. Good dame," 
he continued as before, *^you have not yet 
told me where to find it." But perhaps 
the irritation of her words had its effect 
on his voice and manner, for a change came 
over the withered face, and she looked wildly 
round as if some one had come into the 
room. 

'' Who was that ? " 

He tried in vain to reassure her, and bring 
her back to her story ; the stream of thought 



THE WELL AT LOW LEVELS. 235 

had become confused, and she only rambled 
feebly, and at last closed her eyes. With an 
execration on her stupidity, he left the room 
so suddenly that he ran against Mrs. Med- 
land, just emerging from her hiding-place. 
They looked in each other's eyes, and he saw 
directly that she knew something more. 

" Your good lady is gone to sleep, and I 
may finish my supper. Is your son come yet 
with the wine ? " 

" I hear him talking to his father. You 
don't mean to be hard upon him, Mr. Tonio, 
I'm sure." 

" Hard ? Oh, no. I am soft as down — 
I only want to rub up his memory a little — 
and yours, just as sauce to the meat, you 
know. Gome along, and help him to re- 
member." 

"Mr. Tonio " 

'^Hem?" 

** Suppose I know what you want — and 
that I can help you find it." 

" Oh, if you can do that, my memory will 
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be wiped clean of all about you, except what 
is amiable/' 

** Look here, that old lady talked once be- 
fore, and I happened to hear what she 
said/' 

" That was very clever. And it shall be 
more clever still if you tell me/' 

** Come and finish your supper, then, and 
we'll talk it over," said she, shrewd enough 
to perceive her advantage, and determined to 
drive as good a bargain as possible, without 
oflfending this dangerous guest. Their return 
interrupted the conversation of father and son, 
but it had been long enough to drive all the 
redness out of Bob's face, and his teeth almost 
chattered in his head as Tonio made him an 
ironical bow. 

*' I give you joy, young man, on having 
learned to be honest and sober. A character 
is a grander thing than a fortune, and easier 
to lose." 

'^ Now, don'tee frighten him," said the 
mother, coaxingly, ' ' and don't you be skeart, 
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Bob ; he don't mean to do you no hann, only 
to ask you some questions." 

" Questions for his good entirely," said the 
smiling guest, as he took his seat at the 
table, and resumed his attack on the viands. 
" First of all, is there anyone here who for- 
gets how certain silver spoons were missing 
at Highlevels, and an innocent maidservant 
was sent away on suspicion, while all the while 
they were in the pocket of my young friend — 
hein?'' 

" We paid you for that long ago," growled 
the old man. 

" You paid me for silence. Have I not 
been silent? But should I speak now, and 
bring my proofs, father, mother, son, you 
would be all in the same little boat, and would 
go down together." 

**You wouldn't — " began Bob, piteously, 
but hi& mother stopped him short. 

** He knows well enough, Bob, that he can 
make nothing out of us in that way, and he 
won't try it. Why not be friends, and all 
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work together? He ain't .tIia\PJ4y^one as 
knows a thing or two, a«ducwad>t^ it if it 
was made worth while/' i u^ • ... , 

** There you go chattering," .«a^,old Med- 
land's comment ; but the iga^ai« vwith a bow 
and a smile, remarked thai rtha good lady was 
right, as ladies generally were ; and that he, 
for his part, would never tura. against a friend; 
and as Bob seemed to draw .a freer breath 
on hearing this, he led him on to talk. of. his 
place, and the life he led in it, and the 
change since Mr. Bruce, and the ladies had 
come down. Partly from nervousness, partly 
to show himself friendly, young Medland's 
tongue ran on nearly as glibly as his mother's, 
telling how hard he had worked, under Mr. 
Treheme, to put the place in order, and how 
Mrs. Carroll was so delighted with it, she 
declared she should study gardening,, and live 
on her own potatoes — and she had made Joel 
tell her a deal about sowing and . planting, 
because she said one never knew what might 
happen, and she wanted to be ready. And 
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he had heard Joel and Lucy talking it over, 
and it seemed that Mrs. Carroll had been sent 
down along with her sister, because her hus- 
band expected a smash in London, and did 
not want her to be in it, only that was kept 
from her, along of her health. And Mrs. 
Bruce, she had told Ellis that most likely 
they should lose half their money, and so 
they must begin to be economical, instead of 
letting the captain spend with both hands, as 
he liked to do. A noble lady was Mrs. Bruce, 
to be sure, the beautifullest he had ever seen ; 
and to look at her, you would never suppose 
she could go right up to a foreign brigand, 
and shoot him with his own gun, as they said 
in the papers, though Mrs. Ellis declared it 
was a mistake, and she only knocked the 
piece on one side. Anyhow, it was surprising 
that she did it, for she was rather a nervous 
lady, and Mr. Bruce and Joel went round the 
house every night, to make sure there was 
nothing likely to give her a turn. 

Had anything been heard or seen lately ? 
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No — since the trick of the clock came out, 
there was no chance for anyone, and Med- 
land wouldn't advise its being tried. Some- 
thing had been found, though ; for in clearing 
away a pUe of rubbish, they had come upon 
a covered well, half filled up, and Mr. Bruce 
was going to show it to the doctor. 

A covered well ? How long had it been 
filled up ? 

That he couldn't say, but he supposed it 
was done when the repairs were going on, 
for it wasn't named in the agreement with the 
doctor ; so, most likely, he knew nothing 
about it. Dear me, was that the clock ? He 
must be off, or Joel would be down upon him 
— ^they kept him to hours pretty strict. And 
refasing a pressing invitation to drink, he got 
up to depart, evidently very anxious to be 
out of reach of more questions. His father 
went with him to the gate, with a gruff word 
of caution, not to chatter about things at 
home ; and his mother was left a moment with 
her lodger. 
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** Did you hear what he said about the 
well ? " she whispered. 

'' Yes ; what of it ? " 

" What will you give me first ? for you've 
only said hard things, so far, and youll get 
nothing out of me that way." 

He nodded significantly, and pulled out a 
pocket-book, whence he took some pawn- 
broker's tickets. 

*' Do you remember these ?" 

The report of Bob Medland, by whatever 
means he had come by his knowledge, was so 
far accurate that Tiny, whose state of health 
kept them all a little anxious, was quite guilt- 
less herself of any real anxiety, and if she could 
but have had her husband with her, would 
have thoroughly enjoyed what she called re- 
trenchment and economy — which, at present, 
only meant freedom from housekeeping. It 
had been such a stretch of virtue to give up 
the house in Greville Gardens, and go through 
the ordeal of everybody's remarks on the 

VOL. III. R 
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sudden change, that she felt entitled to all the 
reward which used in the old story books to 
be reserved for the good people who retired 
from the world of London to milk their own 
cows in Devonshire. That she should ever 
quite reach that height of excellence, unless 
cows adopted more reasonable hours, she was 
inclined to doubt ; but in every other respect 
she was convinced that nature intended her 
for a hermit — she was so charmed with Joel's 
herbs and fruits, and Gabriel's trout, and the 
cream that was Lucy's pride ; and only longed 
for the fuss about business to be over, that 
Hartley might come down and take them about 
on the moors. There always had been times 
of worry, ever since she married, and this only 
seemed like a worse season than usual ; and 
now they had so reduced their expenses, and 
Hartley had Mr. Herbert to advise him, she 
took it for granted that all would soon come 
right. And as Dr. Nelson had confirmed the 
London authority's advice, to keep all worry 
from her as much as possible, Gabriel and 
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Edith left her to her unconsciousness, and con- 
tented themselves with preparing for what 
might come. 

They knew that Hartley's present danger 
had been brought on by some rash specula- 
tions into which Sir Jesse Strahan had led 
him, and that his utmost exertions, with 
Gabriers help, had only partially secured him 
from what had , nearly been utter ruin. With 
the energy of a nature that, habitually easy 
and careless, could be roused on occasion to 
tremendous efforts, he was doing all that man 
could do to prepare for the coming storm — 
looking into everything himself, and stimu- 
lating those under him by example and appeals 
to their loyalty, till they hardly believed they 
were in the same place. And meanwhile, he 
wrote long letters every day to his wife, making 
no secret of his exertions, but always in his 
gay careless style, which disguised what he 
was really suffering, and only explained enough 
to make her proud to read them aloud. 

As may easily be supposed, the acquaint- 
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ance with Dr. Nelson led to mauy a discus- 
sion over the mystery of his wife's last illness, 
a subject in which another person took the 
keenest interest. This was Philip Forrest, 
who, having suddenly broken down over his 
work, had come to Level Bridge to help 
the Canon, and recruit himself at the same 
time with the pure moorland air. He had 
refused to board with either of his friends, 
preferring a room at a farm-house, where, as 
he said, he was more in contact with the 
people ; but he could not resist the attraction 
of GabrieFs society, and was often in and 
out, taking a share in all the consultations, 
and bent on discovering by whom, and in 
what manner, the cruel wrong had been in- 
flicted which had scathed the happiness of 
poor Frank. 

It appeared that the clock, with some other 
articles, was purchased by Dr. Nelson with 
the house, and he had been much startled by 
Martin's discovery of the passage behind. 
Of course, this had since been carefully 
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examined, but it was found so choked with 
stones and rubbish, that it would require the 
assistance of workmen to make it clear, and 
this, for other reasons, had hitherto been 
postponed. On discovering the well, it struck 
Gabriel, considering its situation, that they 
might perhaps find there the clue to the mys- 
tery. His belief was, that the passage in the 
house communicated with the well, and had 
been formerly used either as a drain, or as a 
means of conveying the water ; and he began 
to calculate the time it would take to clear it 
out, and what the expense would amount to ; 
which, when Joel overheard, he shook his 
head with his low warning whistle. If he 
would only wait till the Ironhand came down, 
they would begin upon it themselves; for 
that matter, he had a good mind to begin to- 
morrow. And so he would have done, but 
for a downpour of rain, to which even his 
energy was fain to yield, and which lasted 
for a couple of days. It was not without its 
utility, for the cover having been removed 
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from the well, the water rushed through the 
earth and loosened the stones, and when he 
was able to commence operations, he was not 
long in clearing the mouth of the well to the 
depth of a couple of feet. The next dis- 
covery was that there was a ledge in the 
masonry, on which some planks had been 
laid across, supporting the earth and rubbish, 
so as to give it the appearance of being fiUed 
from the bottom — a discovery promising to 
lighten his labours, but still more to present 
the key to the sibyl's oracle, which had taken 
as great a hold of his fancy as of Mrs. 
Medland's. 

" I wonder what little Miss would say to 
such a find as this,'' he observed to his satel- 
lite Bob, as he pulled off his jacket in the 
morning sun, and poised his pickaxe in his 
powerful hands, before beginning to work. 

Bob started at the remark. ** Do you think 
you'll find gold ? " he said, in a tone of awe. 

** Gold ! Bless your innocence, you're no 
wiser about gold-finding than Missy herself. 
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Did you really think we dug up a nugget 
among the apple-trees ? " 

" Didn't you, then ? Why, Mrs. Bilson 
said you did/' 

"Then don't you be in a hurry to believe 
her. The Ironhand had one to his watch- 
chain, and he passed it on to me, and we 
humoured the poor little maid, seeing she 
was not quite like other people. A nice 
object you were that day, I remember." 

'* I tell you what, Joel Treheme, if you say 
that again, I shall have to thrash you." 

If ever a Comishman was astonished, Joel 
was now ; but he thought he would sea what 
this meant, so he only said, *' If you want to 
go down the well, you may do it cheaper than 
that." 

" I wish you were all at the bottom of it 
— I wish I had never seen any of you — I 
wish I was dead," and he burst out crjdng. 

" So ! " remarked Joel, " some one h^^s 
been treating you, I see. What did they 
want out of you ? " 



•, 
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' *'Are you going to turn me off, Mr. 
Treheme ? You said you would the next 
time." 

** Do you want to go ? " 

**I'd give the world to be a hundred miles 
off." 

Joel laid down his pickaxe, took his as- 
sistant by the shoulder, not aggressively, but 
as he would have handled a dog by the scruff 
of the neck, and put him into the tool-house, 
with his back to the wall. 

" Now then, tell the truth, or I'll shake it 
out of you. What is it ? '* 

**0h, don't speak so sharp to me, Mr. 
Treheme. It's my old sin finding me out, 
that's what it is, sir. I wish Mr. Martin was 
here." 

^' Joel ! Joel ! A telegram ! You're wanted 
this minute ! " cried Lucy's voice. 

Joel stood one second irresolute ; then 
whistled for Settler, and ordered him to watch. 
The dog seemed quite to understand, and lay 
down, eyeing Medland significantly. He had 
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always objected to his company, and thought 
this an excellent beginning. 

** You just stay there till I come back," 
was Joel's parting admonition, and he strode 
back to the house just as Gabriel was coming 
to look for him. The whole household was 
gathered together in the hall, and the yellow 
paper in Mr. Brace's hand was as follows : — 

** Hartley Carroll to Gabriel Bruce. 
** Thelronhand in trouble. Your evidence 
and Joel's wanted directly." 

" Do you see what that means, Joel ? " 
" Yes, sir ; it must all come out now." 
*' Then the first thing you do, run off to 

Level Bridge, and bring back a trap. There 

is an afternoon train we can catch." 
" We go alone, sir ? " 
" Alone, of course. Quick-march, corporal. 

Mr. Carroll would not have sent for us like 

this without good reason." 

Joel said no more, but departed on his 

errand, and about an hour later arrived Philip 
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Fondest, shouldering a carpet-bag, and a boy 
carrying his portmanteau. 

" I've come to say IVe changed my mind, 
Mrs. Bruce, and want to change my lodging. 
Can you take me in ? " 

She was only too thankful, though she 
tried to conceal the thankfulness from her 
husband. Bruce's welcome was no less 
hearty, but he was too full of his friend's 
trouble to notice at first how opportunely this 
change of purpose had come. His prepara- 
tions and Joel's did not take very long, and 
the latter had time to let out Settler's captive, 
and take him aside for a few serious words. 

** Now then," he said,; *'look here. You 
talk of your sin findings ypu out, when it 
seems you just go and put yourself in its 
way. You've got a chance now, and if you 
use it, you'll make friends for life, and start 
afresh for a course like an honest fellow. 
Mr. Bruce and I are obliged to go to town, 
leaving our wives behind. Mrs. Bruce can't 
leave her sister, and Lucy sticks to her mis- 
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tress. Will you stick to them, like a man ? 
Will you pitch all treats, and tips, and threats 
back into the teeth of anyone who gives 
them, and do your duty by the women, God 
helping you? Don't think twice about it, 
but if you will, give me your hand." 

** I will, Mr. Treheme — ^I will indeed. 
God bless you for speaking to me like that. 
It puts new heart into a fellow." 

'^ And it is high time. Mr. Forrest is in 
the house, and the doctor will keep his eye 
upon it, and they will report how you keep 
your word. There, get on with your gar- 
dening, and work like a man. Lucy will 
look after you." 

He went into the kitchen, told the state 
of the case to Mrs. Ellis and his wife, and 
exhorted them to extra watchfulness and 
courage; then begged leave to speak to his 
mistress. She admitted him directly, and in 
Gabriel's presence he told her plainly that 
he did not at all like leaving the house un- 
protected, and so he had made bold to ask 
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Mr. Forrest to garrison it in their absence. 
Edith was startled — she could not deny it — 
but she recovered herself directly she saw the 
distress in Gabriel's face. Joel had done 
quite right; they must go when Martin 
wanted them, and she was only too glad of 
Mr. Forrest's company, though she hoped his 
championship would not be required, ^o 
long as nothmg was said to frighten Mrs. 
Carroll, she would promise them courage 
should not be wanting to keep the Castle 
Dangerous while its lord was away. 



CHAPTER XI. 

DABCH MAKES A DEPOSITION. 

TF Mr. Plummer's proposal to undertake 
Martin's defence took his principal by 
surprise, it was only for the first moments. 
His brow smoothed its wrinkles into bland 
serenity, as he expressed his satisfaction in 
the arrangement; and Mr. Plummer knew, 
that whatever he had intended before, his 
doom was sealed. He had burnt his ships, 
and pushing boldly forward was now his only 
chance. 

''I will read* the deposition of the man 
Williams aloud, if you please, and take a copy 
of it. Is it in your handwriting, Sir Jesse ? " 

'' It is ; he was too ill to write." 

'^ But his senses must be clear, to dictate 
all this ? " 

'' He had recovered consciousness, and is 
now asleep.'' 
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*' There is no fear of his eluding justice, 
I presume ? " 

''He is watched by a nurse, and could not 
leave the house without assistance." 

'* That will do for the present/' 

He glanced at the paper, gave Martin a 
warning sign, and read aloud as follows : 

''When did I first see the Ironhand ? 
Why, at the store kept by Mr. Bruce, on the 
way to the Wambiloa diggings ; but I had 
heard of him before as a sharp hand, and I 
wanted to buy him over. He had been in 
the mounted police, and knew more than was 
good for him. I wanted a mate of his sort, 
and I watched for a chance of 'listing him, 
and got it at last." 

" I should like to know where," remarked 
Martin. 

" My dear sir, your curiosity is natural, 
but there is more of interest to come, if you 
will let me proceed." 

" I had heard talk among the diggers of 
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two fellows who had been missing ever since 
they went off into the bush, and were sup- 
posed to have some valuable plunder about 
them — which they had brought from Eng- 
land. More than one had tried to strike 
their trail, on the chance of finding the prize, 
and a poor crazy chap whom we picked up, 
half starving, was for ever starting off to 
look for it, and coming back dead beat, to be 
laughed at for his pains. Martin and I got 
talking about it, and he said it would be 
worth while to try, and we agreed, at last, to 
go shares in whatever we found. It came to 
nothing that time, and it was some months 
later when I saw him again, in another part 
of the country. He told me the captain had 
found the treasure, and carried it always 
about him, and as they were going home at 
once, he could do nothing about getting hold 
of it, but if I would run the risk, he would 
keep a look out and give me warning — and 
we were to share and share alike when all 
was done. He's a close fist at a bargain. 
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but he kept his word, for I had a hint from 
him several times, always worth taking." 

" I should like to give him another," said 
Martin. 

" No doubt, my dear sir, but it is growing 
late, and I really wish you would not inter- 
rupt me." 

" Is there anyone in this room who believes 
this fellow ? " 

*'Do not ask questions, my friend, that 
might he unpleasing to hear answered," said 
Sir Jesse. ** All we have to do is to get at 
the truth." 

" This is digging for gold among the apple- 
trees with a vengeance," muttered the hunter; 
but hearing Bums clear his throat signifi- 
cantly, he resolved to listen to the end, only 
changing his attitude by sitting down on the 
chair on which he had leaned. 

The reading was resumed, but to save time, 
we will only give its purport. The theory of 
Martin's co-operation explained all the pro- 
ceedings which have been related already. He 
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had first given Wily Wilkins notice of the 
ship they sailed in — ^then, when Mr. Bruce 
changed his mind and his route, and the pur- 
suer followed them to Paris, he and Martin 
had a word together in the train, and it was 
by the hunter's assistance that Darch gave 
Joel the slip. At the hotel, accident alone 
prevented his entering the captain's room at 
night, to try the effect of a little chloroform ; 
then he heard from the Ironhand that he and 
Joel were going into the country, and the job 
had better be done in their absence. One of 
his mates tried it on in the train, but failed. 
Then Martin went away again, and the fire at 
the school was got up, and nearly answered, 
but luck was against them again, and they 
began to think it a bad job. However, he 
went down to consult the Ironhand, and 
heard from him about Mrs. Salisbury's dia- 
monds, and they came to an agreement that 
if Darch could get hold of them, and replace 
them in their setting with false stones, Martin 
should restore the box, and touch the reward, 
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This trick had been cleverly managed, and 
Darch was hard at work over his imitations, 
when the Ironhand came down upon him, and 
claimed more than his share. They had high 
words, and a blow was given him — ^perhaps 
harder than was meant, but he hoped to repay 
it some day. 

So ingeniously was all this put together, 
that to those who were not in the secret, the 
case looked singularly ugly. Martin sat with 
his arms folded, and his eyes looking steadily 
before him; ''very dangerously quiet," as 
Bums thought to himself. Perhaps at the 
moment, he was less dangerous than he 
looked, for his thoughts had flown back to 
old days with Gabriel Bruce, the first glow 
of love his heart had felt for this friend, so 
unlike anyone he had known before — the 
perfect trust between them, proved in so many 
actions — the consciousness that life would be 
a blank without Gabriel's face, which had in- 
duces him to leave freedom and the woods 
for the stranger world of England ; and the 
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new, brighter, nobler visions which had risen 
upon him there — till he had almost forgotten 
the gross insult he was receiving, and only 
felt how he loved his friend. 

The superintendent's voice was the first 
to break the silence. 

'' The jewel-box is here, I suppose. Let 
us have a look at it." 

The canvas package was placed on the 
table. It had already been opened. Sir Jesse 
explained, but the contents had been left 
undisturbed. The general appearance of the 
ornaments confirmed the statement of Darch 
Williams, most of the stones having been 
loosened from their setting, and lying by 
themselves, wrapped up in pieces of wash- 
leather. On counting them over, it was 
found that several were missing. The super- 
intendent nodded his head, as much as to 
say, " I thought so." 

** How many diamonds may you have 
about you ? " he asked Martin, turning round 
upon him suddenly. • 
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The hunter was silent. 

'^Come, my friend," said Sir Jesse, "you 
will do yourself no good by evasion. Sooner 
or later, it must all come out. Your bush 
cleverness will hardly avail you here." 

Martin saw that Mr. Plummer, though 
busily writing, was keenly listening for his 
answer, and that Bums had involuntarily 
come a step nearer. He deliberately unfas- 
tened his shirt collar, and took from his neck 
a small steel purse, at the end of a chain of 
the same metal. 

"Be so good, all of you, as to bear witness 
that I show these of my own free will," he 
said ; '^ there are three diamonds here, and 
very splendid ones they are. Mr. Bruce and 
Joel have the rest. This was the treasure 
we found, and agreed to take care of amongst 
us, until we could restore it to its owner." 

All Sir Jesse's powers of dissimulation 
could not conceal the excitement which he 
felt at the sight of these stones. His hand 
shook as he took them up, and his breath 
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came quick and short. However, he con- 
trolled himself with difl&culty, and allowed 
the superintendent to take the lead in ex- 
amining and comparing these gems with the 
others, so that the remark came from him 
that, singularly enough, they seemed exactly 
to fit the setting of part of the necklace. 

^^ You say you brought these from Aus- 
tralia, do you ? " 

*' Yes, and I appeal to the testimony of 
Mr. Bruce, my master, and Joel Treheme, my 
fellow-servant. If you please, I will tell you 
the whole story, and Mr. Plummer will kindly 
write it down." 

** Stop," said Sir Jesse, hurriedly, ** with 
the superintendent's leave, I submit that this 
is too serious a matter to be done in a hurry. 
For the young man's own sake, it will be far 
better that we should wait for Mr. Bruce's 
coming. It is too late to do anything to- 
night, but to-morrow we will telegraph to 
him to come up directly, and meanwhile I 
will be answerable for the appearance of the 
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Ironhand, as well as of Darch Williams. A 
bedroom will be at your service, Mr. Martin, 
and Bums will attend you. I know you will 
not allow me to be compromised, and you 
shall have every indulgence you may require. 
These valuables must be sealed up for the 
night, and I am afraid your prize must be 
detained among them, until their story is 
more clearly explained." 

He brought out wax as he spoke, and 
rapidly sealed up the package, with his own 
large seal, then made the superintendent and 
Martin each add one of theirs. At the sight 
of that used by the latter, he could not help 
uttering an exclamation of surprise. 

''Who gave you that?" 

At this moment a message was delivered 
to Bums, who passed it on to the master of 
the house. Mr. Carroll had called on pressing 
business, and must see him directly. 

When Bill Close started homewards to re- 
port what he had seen, his first idea was to 
find Mr. Forrest ; but hearing that he was 
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oat, and might not be in for some hours, he 
went off to Mr. Carroll's house of business, 
where he had- already been several times on 
messages. Luckily, Hartley was there, and 
though really very busy, his good nature 
made him at once listen to Bill's story, sup- 
posing it to be only an ingenious method of 
drawing out sixpence for toffee. When it 
came, however, to the description of the house 
to which the Ironhand had been taken, his 
face became grave and attentive. Calling his 
head clerk to take his place, and continue 
the work on which he was engaged, he sent 
another for a hansom, and taking the boy 
with him, drove to the Mission house, to see 
if he could learn where David was gone. 
With some difl&culty, they traced him at last 
to old Martin's ; and Hartley, desiring his 
youthful companion to wait below, for the 
first time in his life, found himself ascending 
the staircase of a model lodging-house, won- 
dering, as he did so, how Tiny would like that 
sort of thing, should they all go to smash. A 
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woman with a tray in her hands was crossing 
the passage, and stopped short at sight of 
him. 

" Mr. Carroll — ^you here, sir ? Is any- 
thing the matter ? " 

** Stop a minute — I ought to know your 
face — ^you are Grace Pyue, are you not ? 
That is all right, for you may be able to help 
us. I am anxious about the Ironhand — ^the 
police have taken him to Sir Jesse Strahan's." 

She uttered a faint cry, begged him to wait 
an instant, and hurried in with her tray. 
David Forrest came out a few moments 
later. 

" Carroll, what is all this ? '' 

" That you must help me find out. Bill 
Close, your favourite pupil, was at some mis- 
chief or other in Paradise Kow, and a crowd 
had collected round one of the doors, because 
it was reported there had been a row, and 
might be another ; the doctor and police had 
been sent for, and he saw Martin come out 
with the doctor, and get into his brougham. 
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while a doubtful-looking man mounted the box 
by the driver— evidently a policeman in plain 
clothes. He says the Ironhand made him a 
sign — one of a series he seems to have taught 
him — meaning that he was to take notice 
where he went, and the youngster tracked 

him to Strahan's house in Square. 

Now, for Strahan to have been mixed up in 
it at all, there must have been some ugly 
reason, and I am more anxious than I can 
quite account for. My own belief is that the 
carriage was Strahan's own, and he was the 
doctor, which makes the matter worse." 

"You make me anxious too. Come in; 
my old friend here may perhaps give us 
some advice." 

He led Mr. Carroll into the room, where 
old Erasmus Martin, looking very feeble, was 
sitting as usual in his easy chair. A few 
words were enough to light up his sunken 
eyes with a keen intelligence that charmed 
Hartley directly. 

" Grace, my girl ! " 
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She came forward, looking very pale, but 
calm and resolute. 

^* Have you heard anything of this ? " 

" No, Mr. Martin, but I see what has hap- 
pened. All must come to light now, only don't 
let the brave young gentleman suffer for keep- 
ing his promise to me. He promised, if he 
could see poor Darch, that he would try and 
save him ; and I know he has tried." 

"He has evidently been followed, and 
taken up as an accomplice. Don't cry, my 
woman — we'll see if we can't save them both. 
At any rate, the son of my dearest friend 
shall not suffer as his father did, if an old 
man's voice can save him. Yes, gentlemen 
— so it is ; if I had not been afraid of offend- 
ing and driving him away, I should have 
spoken sooner. That young man is my 
godson — I was his father's confidential clerk, 
and served him faithfully, and was liberally 
. repaid. That I live as you see me here is 
owing to him. He called his boy after me, 
and when he fled the country to bury himself 
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in the wilderness, he seems to have taken my 
name. It was that which made me think of 
it at first ; but when the dear lad came to see 
me, and understood that lock which Mr. Des- 
mond invented, and no one else could put in 
order — I knew who he must be. The things 
he has told nje — his age, his father's habits 
— ^the year he died — all agree — there is no 
doubt in my own mind that he is the son of 
Desmond Moreton ; and I may hope now to 
see him owned. But you will have to be 
careful, gentlemen ; if he takes the alarm, he 
will escape you all. He has been impressed 
with the fact that he can never hold up his 
head among you as your equal, and he will 
never bear to be put to shame. Don't let 
him think that, or he is lost. Tell him 
only to be patient ; there is much to be told 
and explained, which has never been madiB 
public yet, but for which I believe God's 
mercy has kept me alive, when I have often 
longed to be at rest." 
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"Well, Carroll, is there anything I can 
do to serve you ?" asked Sir Jesse, when, after 
sufl&cient delay to make Hartley very impa- 
tient, he entered the dining-room, into which 
the guest had been shown. ** I was rather 
anxious about you by the look of affairs. 
There were ugly stories afloat this morning." 

" There is always soinething ugly if you 
look out for it," said Hartley, **but the 
ugliest thing I know at this minute is the 
chance of my dinner being spoiled — just let 
the Ironhand know I'm waiting for him, will 

you ? " 

^ ' The Ironhand ? You have heard what 
has taken place ? " 

" I heard that you had brought him in your 
carriage, so I am come to fetch him in my 
own hackney coach. Seriously, if in his 
ignorance of London he has got into a scrape, 
I want to see him well out of it. What is 
the matter ? " 

" Sit down, and you shall hear. I hope 
it is ignorance, but it looks like something 
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else. You remember our talking about him at 
your table, and Burlington Ford's remarks ? " 

** Quite well, and like many of Burlington's 
oracular sentences, I thought them entirely 
unfounded^ According to his theory, we are 
all fools or rogues." 

** However that may be, my suspicions 
once aroused, I could not help observing the 
fellow more narrowly, and there was some- 
thmg so strange about that Italian business, 
after what had gone before, that I had him 
watched, and to-day's work is the result." 

He described the condition in which the 
jewels had been discovered, confirming the 
statement of Darch Williams, which he gave 
Hartley to read, and observed that three of 
the lost gems had just been found on Martin's 
own person. Hartley whistled on hearing this, 
and having read the deposition, asked what 
defence was made. Appealed to Bruce, had he ? 
That could soon be settled, as he would tele- 
graph to him the first thing in the morning. 

" Meanwhile, Strahan, if I were you, I 
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would be in no hurry to form my judgment. 
Supposing this precious confession to be true, 
they are a pair of the biggest rascals unhung, 
and I should be sorry to have that said of 
anyone belonging to me." 

" That is no fault of mine ; if Mr. Bruce 
is annoyed, I cannot help it." 

" Bruce, my dear fellow ? It is of you 
and Mrs. Salisbury I am thinking. He is 
her grandson — your nephew — the only son of 
Desmond Moreton." 

** How — ^how dare you, Carroll ? " began 
Sir Jesse, his face one blaze of passion at 
what he took for mockery, but Hartley coolly 
cut him short. 

*^ It is no question of daring, but of iden- 
tity. There is an old clerk of Moreton's in 
the city, who can prove it to your thorough 
satisfaction. I have seen and heard the 
proofs, and to my mind they are conclusive." 

'' But Moreton himself is not living ? " The 
words came out with difficulty, the flash of 
anger having changed to a ghastly paleness. 
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**No, he died some years ago ; and Eras- 
mus, who was so named after the old clerk, 
was left to his own devices, not knowing to 
this day to what family he belongs, but having 
been told by his father that he could never be 
a gentleman. What that meant, perhaps you 
know better than I do." 

Sir Jesse turned to the sideboard, and 
poured out some wine with such tremulous 
haste that Hartley almost expected to see 
him drop the glass. It seemed to answer his 
purpose, however, for he handed the decanter 
to his visitor with a slight apology, observing 
that he had been a little upset before, and this 
had almost overcome him. If this story were 
true, as there seemed little doubt — what a 
miserable position the young man would be in 
— ^what a dhock awaited his excellent grand- 
mother ! The loss of the diamonds them- 
selves would be nothing to the agony 
of thinking that he had been mixed up 
in the affair; it was enough to kill her at 
once. 
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*'For that matter," said Hartley, "I 
should as soon think of accusing Alice Kerr, 
who painted them. Where is he ? I should 
like him to know that there is some one in 
the house who prefers taking his word to that 
of a rogue — let him write a dozen such de- 
clarations as this." 

*' You shall see him if he will be seen," 
said Sir Jesse, biting his lip, " but I have no 
warrant for obliging him to do anything he 
does not choose. He is here as my guest, 
and I am responsible for his appearing when 
wanted." 

^* Tell him I am here, then, and we shall 
see what he says." 

Sir Jesse withdrew, and presently returned, 
shaking his head. 

" If pride and wilfulness are proofs of his 
being Desmond's son, he has quite enough to 
satisfy anybody. Nothing will induce him to 
face you, or any of his friends, until he is 
cleared by the evidence of Bruce and Joel. I 
have promised he shall do as he pleases, and 



DARCH MAKES A DEPOSITION. 273 

you had better meet Bruce here to-morrow. 
There is no doubt of his coming, of course ? '* 

** He holds his servant in higher estimation 
than you hold your nephew. A hint that he 
is in trouble will be quite enough." 
- " You speak irritably, Carroll, and I can 
allow for that, considering how you are wor- 
ried. Should you require my help, I shall be 
ready to prove how I appreciate kindness 
shown to one so nearly connected with myself. 
You would despise advice from me now, so I 
do not give it." 

Hartley had reached the door to depart, but 
paused at these words. 

'^I would give anything to make a good 
stroke just now, but I dare not run any risk. 
If it were something safe " 

'^Look that over at your leisure," said Sir 
Jesse, kindly, putting some papers into his 
hand, and taking leave with the cordiality of 
former intercourse. 

**He has sunk every farthing of his own, 
and Bruce's into the bargain," he thought 
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when he was alone, "but this will set his 
shallow brain working, and he'll come back, I 
know. I have good reason for strengthening 
aU my defences. Of course this story is true 
— the fellow has Desmond's own seal that I 
gave him myself, just like my own." He 
took one out of a drawer and eyed it closely. 
" Yes — here is the Tiberius head — I remem- 
ber the place where I bought them both, and 
the day, as if it were yesterday — what weather 
we had for Capri, to be sure ! Strange to 
think how things come round. What has 
Plummer been about, that I was not told all 
this before ? " He rang the bell, and re- 
quested that Mr. Plummer would come and 
speak to him for a moment ; thanked him on 
his entrance for the skilful manner in which 
he had prevented any imputation of unfair- 
ness from resting on the proceedings, and 
J* 

requested he would return early the next day 
to resume the charge of young Martin's in- 
terests — interests nearer to his own than were 
generally supposed. The wary lawyer bowed, 
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accepted all the civility, even to the glass of 
wine which was pressed upon him before his 
departure, and took his leave, wondering from 
what quarter the storm would blow. 

His uncertainty was soon removed ; on his 
way home he was arrested for an old debt, 
which his kind patron had bought up some 
time before. 

Declining all offers of refreshment, and 
weary in mind and body, the hunter had 
flung himself on the bed, and fallen fast 
asleep. Bums, sitting in an armchair, had 
with difl&culty refrained from following his 
example ; and was watching him enviously, 
when Sir Jesse entered, and told him he might 
get some rest in another room ; he would re- 
lieve him of his charge for an hour. Martin's 
dreams were presently disturbed by a hand 
on his shoulder, and he found his host bending 
over him with a look of deep interest, quite 
free from the taunting superiority of the 
previous evening. Without expressing any 
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surprise, but certain that something was 
coming for which he was not prepared, 
Erasmus rose immediately, and assumed an 
attitude of attention. For aught he knew, 
they might want to take him before a magis- 
trate, and he only wished he understood more 
about English law, that he might be sure of 
his own rights, and defend them. He was 
soon undeceived ; Sir Jesse only wished to 
be looked upon as his friend, by right of the 
connection between them, just discovered. No 
one but himself, he felt, ought to be the one 
to acknowledge Desmond Moreton's son, for 
no one knew as he did why that acknow- 
ledgment was necessary. He had time to 
say all that he had planned, for even when 
all the evidence was before him, it seemed as 
if the hunter could hardly believe, or at any 
rate realise, what he heard. Gradually, as 
his own recollection confirmed the proofs, by 
showing that they oflfered the only clue to 
conduct which had been the enigma of his 
life, he ceased to contend, or to question, but 
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sat with his arms resting on his knees, and 
his eyes fixed on the ground, struggling 
against the strange new emotion that was 
rising to overwhelm his soul. 

His father's home — ^his father's mother — 
with what a yearning tenderness he thought 
of them at that moment, can only be ima- 
gined by remembering that he had till then 
believed himself alone in the world, and 
knew kindred only by seeing what it could be 
to others. The atmosphere of the room, the 
restraint of the four walls, became almost 
oppressive ; he longed to rush out into the 
open air, and give vent to this choking excite- 
ment, which made him tremble like a woman, 
and dimmed his eyes with moisture — he 
could not tell why. Sir Jesse's voice sounded 
in his ears without conveying meaning to his 
brain, until he suddenly became aware that 
he was giving him to understand how great 
the shock of the discovery would be to Mrs. 
Salisbury — how terribly it would recall the 
sad story of her son's disappearance — a story 
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they had all tried to make her forget. Forget ? 
He had himself forgotten that between him 
and an honoured name lay the gulf of which 
his father had spoken — at any rate, now he 
must and would learn what that was, and 
this man should tell him, if he had to drag 
it from him by force. He stood erect before 
Sir Jesse, and the latter almost recoiled from 
the fierceness of the glowing eye and pointed 
finger. 

'* Sir, you have not told me all this, to 
mock me with words that mean nothing. If 
you are my uncle you must know that any 
disgrace of mine must be shared by my rela- 
tions. Tell me in plain words, as you are 
a gentleman, what is the charge against my 
father ? What was it he did ? Was it not a 
fancy of his brain — brought on by over- work, 
that he was — what he called himself — what 
no one else had better call him when I 
am by?" 

*' This is not the tone in which such ques- 
tions should be asked, Erasmus. But I pity 
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you too much to be offended. Your father's 
brain may have suffered later, but he knew 
what he was doing when he ruined himself 
by speculations, and then defrauded a lady to 
whom he was trustee, in the attempt to re- 
cover his losses. The old friendship between 
him and her family prevented any pubUc ex- 
posure, but the story got abroad, and he could 
never have held up his head in society again. 
The lady herself had been dead some time, 
but the consequences were felt by her son, as 
you know. No, I forgot I had not mentioned 
that." 

** Not mentioned what ? I will hear every 
word! What do you think a man is made 
of?" 

'' You are hasty, sir, but I forgive it. I 
can feel for you. It is right you should 
know the truth — ^that the lady's maiden name 
was Wyatt — and she was the mother of Gabriel 
Bruce." 



CHAPTER Xn. 

SIR JESSE MAKES A MISTAKE. 

OIR JESSE went back to his study, and 
sent for the nurse, to whose care Darch 
Williams had been entrusted on being brought 
to the house. She speedily appeared, in all 
the demure respectability of a black dress, 
and white cap and apron ; and having, at his 
sign, closed the door behind her, stood curt- 
seying to receive his orders. 

*' How is your patient, nurse ? " 

''His cough is easier. Sir Jesse, since he 
took the draught you sent him, but he is very 
restless and irritable himself— won't keep 
still a minute." 

' ' I wonder at that ; the medicine ought to 
have made him sleep. A very little of it is 
enough for me/' 

'' It's the pain he's in, perhaps. Sir Jesse ; 
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or maybe, a little more might quiet him— 
people are so diflferent about these things." 

*' You shall have some more, if you think 
so ; but be careful, for it is a very strong 
preparation. Is he impatient of restraint ? " 

*^ Dreadful, Sir Jesse. I had to promise 
he should go away the first thing to-morrow 
— just to please him." 

*' It must be very early, then, Mrs. Bilson, 
for I shall not be able to protect him much 
longer. Could he be moved, do you think ? " 

** Dear heart, yes, sir — why, he's walking 
up and down his room at this minute, though 
he turns faint again after a few turns, and 
has to lie down. If he could only get a little 
sleep, he might be stronger." 

** He shall have another draught, and then 
you must try. I am not unmindful of your 
services, Mrs. Bilson, or of the risk you run 
in being mixed up with this unfortunate man, 
and I wish to protect you both. Do not in- 
terrupt me, if you please, for time is precious. 
The man's case demands surgical care, you 
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understand ; and here is an order of admission 

to the Hospital, and a sum in this 

purse to pay expenses. As soon as it is light, 
get him out of jthe house. Slade will be sit- 
ting up, to attend upon you, and will have a 
cab ready. Should you be questioned any- 
where, or at any time, you will remember that 
I gave you the order of admission, and you 
can show it, if necessary." 

" I understand. Sir Jesse, perfectly." 
" For your personal reward I have also 
made arraugements. Your brother is an 
emigration agent, well known to me. Through 
him I shall always keep an eye upon you, 
wherever you go. As soon as I hear you and 
Williams are married! and out of the country, 
I shall settle an annuity of fifty pounds upon 
you, which will be stopped directly either of 
you return. There is a vessel announced to 
start to-morrow evening. Your brother will 
secure your berths, and I leave the rest to you 
and him." 

" You are very good. Sir Jesse," said the 
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woman, trembling, but not daring to say 
more. 

He took her acquiescence as a matter of 
course, and turned to unlock a cabinet, in 
which stood several small bottles with glass 
stoppers. Among these he was selecting the 
one required, when he thought he heard a 
sound, as if one of his designs was being 
carried out, and in the agitation of listening — 
for he was agitated in spite of himself — he 
forgot his usual caution, thrust the bottle into 
Bilson's hands without looking at it, and 
hurried her out of the room. Then he strode 
to a window in the neighbouring apartment, 
raised it cautiously, and listened again. Satis- 
fied with the result, he sat down to write, 
and about an hour later, Slade, who had been 
engaged in disposing of Mr. Plummer, re- 
turned to report progress and take further in- 
structions. When these had been given, Sir 
Jesse rang for Simmons^ ordered the house- 
hold to bed, and dismissed him for the night, 
as he had letters and accounts to finish » which 
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would keep him up late. He might, indeed, 
have occasion to go out very early, but Slade 
would be in attendance, and he required no 
one else to sit up. 

His orders were always meant to be obeyed 
to the letter, and even the privileged Sim- 
mons knew better than to disregard such a 
hint. By twelve o'clock the house was as 
still as if it had been empty. 

Having ascertained that such was the case. 
Sir Jesse's next object was to examine the 
packet he had so carefully sealed, and which 
he as carefully re-opened, melting some of the 
wax with dexterous skill, so that he might 
replace the impressions when necessary. He 
had scarcely spread the contents before him, 
when he became aware of being either very 
tired or very faint, and that his sight was 
growing dizzy, a sensation to which he was 
not altogether a stranger, though it was some 
time since it last occurred. In point of fact, 
the day had been one of excessive fatigue and 
excitement, and he had scarcely tasted a 
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morsel of food, so that it was no wonder he 
should feel exhausted. As his physician had 
warned him a couple of years before, nature 
would rebel if overtaxed, and he felt he 
had tried her a little too far. His first im- 
pulse was to open the door and call his 
trusted spy, now waiting in the hall ; but he 
remembered the diamonds, and thought he 
would take a cordial first, which would give 
him strength to put them out of sight before 
summoning assistance. He did not stop to 
close the door again, for his giddiness was 
almost blinding. By a desperate effort he 
opened the cabinet, and felt for some ginger 
brandy which he always kept there in case of 
need. Too faint to do more, he drew out the 
stopper, put the bottle to his mouth, and, 
from the trembling of his hand, swallowed a 
larger portion than he intended. In an in- 
stant he became aware of the terrible mistake 
he had made. It was the powerful narcotic 
he had meant for Darch Williams. 

The shock of the discovery for a moment 
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roused his sinking energies; that he mnst 
immediately do something, he felt with an 
exquisite agony of terror such as he had never 
known in his whole life. His own precau- 
tions had deprived him of assistance. If he 
had not been so mad as to frighten Erasmus 
away, he and Bums would have been close at 
hand. Perhaps, after all, they were not gone, 
and if they saved him, he would make all 
right, and reward them handsomely ; he would 
make friends with the young fellow and his 
grandmother, and atone for all bygones, if 
only — ah ! that deadly sickness of heart that 
brought the cold dew all over his face. He 
had a vague consciousness that it might be his 
salvation if only proper remedies could be 
supplied in time — and he made one more 
hopeless struggle, but could only reach his 
easy-chair. 

Once seated, the faintness seemed to di- 
minish, and the relief was so great that he 
involuntarily yielded to the dangerous com- 
fort. He would sit still for two minutes, and 
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then ring up the servants, and send for his 
doctor. And, as may be imagined, he gra- 
dually subsided into a doze, which passed 
into the heavy sleep from which no power of 
his own could arouse him. 

In the meanwhile, his plans were being dili- 
gently worked out. Bilson had faithfully com- 
municated to Darch the terms on which alone 
he could escape, and he had acquiesced with 
the half-sullen doggedness of one who had no 
choice. In flattering this woman's vanity for 
his own ends, he had in reality put himself so 
much in her power that in his state of weak- 
ness and suflfering he was fain to follow her 
humour, and keep her attached to his for- 
tunes, until he saw a fair prospect of leaving 
her behind. He gnashed his teeth as he 
thought how little he had won by all his 
exertions ; and secretly promised himself 
that when once safely out of reach of the 
law, he would see if he could not threaten 
his wealthy patron into making better 
terms. 
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" What have you got there ? " he asked 
fretfdlly, as Bilson produced the bottle. 

" The stuflF for your cough ; we must mind 
what we are about with it, as it is very strong, 
he says." 

" Let me smell it." He took out the stop- 
per, and very coolly swallowed a draught. 
'* He was selling you — just like him. He 
hoped to kill me off with this; it is 
first-rate ginger brandy. Pack it up out of 
my sight; we shall be glad of it sooner or 
later." 

Partly owing to the liquor, and partly to 
exhaustion, he fell asleep during Bilson's pre- 
parations for their departure ; and when at last 
it was time to rouse him, his cough had again 
become so troublesome that she suggested it 
might be possible to get the opiate after all. 
She would just go quietly to the study door 
and see. 

She went, and Darch waited, stifling his 
cough as well as he could. She soon re- 
turned, in breathless haste. 
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*' Come and look at him^ — he is fast asleep ; 
but it don't look all right to me/' 

He followed her into the study, where the 
man he had served and feared was reclining 
in his arm-chair, plunged in that deadly 
sleep. 

'' Seems as if he had taken something. 
There's a strong smell about — what is it ? " 

A hasty glance round the room soon 
showed the bottle, whose stopper had not 
been replaced. The woman's impulse was to 
run to the arm-chair and rouse the sleeper at 
all hazards ; but Darch had seen something 
else which turned the scale as it trembled on 
the balance. 

*^ Touch him if you dare ! " he said, in a 
fierce whisper. *• Do yo]i think he'd 6pare 
you if you stood in his way ? Let him bide, 
it is no affair of ours ; ■ help me to make sure 
of this. Quick, now, or that fellow below 
will hear ! " 

He had already regained the mastery, and 

she obeyed him — partly in dread of his anger, 
VOL. m. u 
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partly in selfish fear for herself, partly from 
cupidity; and the fatal gems were secured 
from observation in her shawl. Keeping her 
eyes turned away from the sleeping man, she 
was about to put up the opiate, but Darch 
stopped her hand. 

'* That must stay as it is, to show how it 
happened. It is his own doing, not ours." 

She shuddered, but made no reply. They 
left the room in silence, and so all had been 
carefully arranged for their escape, that they 
accomplished it in safety — cleaving the misera- 
ble lord of the mansion face to face' with his 
terrible doom. 

The arrest of Martin and Darch had re- 
moved all Grace Pyne's fear of being recog- 
nised; should her evidence be required, she 
was ready to give it ; and her anxiety for 
news brought her early to her old friend's 
room, knowing as she did how much he relied 
on her services. About ten o'clock they were 
surprised by a visit from Bums the spy, bring- 
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ing a letter from Mr. Plummer, explanatory 
of his arrest, and asking for immediate relief, 
for Martin's sake. The old man's eyes kindled 
as he read, and he beckoned to Grace to give, 
him his writing materials. 

** I saved up money, year after year, with 
small hope of doing him any good by it ; it is 
all at his service, principal and interest. Have 
you seen him to-day ? " 

*' Well, yes ; but I've lost sight of him now. 

I left him at the Hospital, but he was 

gone when I got back." 

*' How was that ? "What took him there ? 
Sit down, will you, and tell me all about it. 
I feared you would scare him away among 
you. If only he had come to me ! " 

** And so I think he meant to do, according 
to my advice. Well, thank you, I will sit 
down a bit, for I have been on my legs nearly 
all night. You see, when I found that Mr. 
Plummer was to be got out of the way for in- 
terfering, it began to look serious ; I might be 
shunted next myself, and the young gentleman 
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would be left without anyone to advise 
him/' 

*^ Was he told the truth?" 

"That I can't say; but Sir Jesse came 
when all was quiet, sent me to lie down, and 
talked to him for some time. By-and-by 
comes the young man to me, and wakes me 
out of my sleep, looking like some one who has 
had a mortal blow, * Bums,' says he, quiet 
enough, *I am going out of this house 
directly ; I can't stay another hour.' 

" ^ Sir,' I said, ' if I may make so bold, 
what did he tell you ? ' 

" *What the whole world will soon know,' 
he says, *that my dead father robbed my 
dearest friend, and I cannot stay to hear him 
told of it, and see my own flesh and blood 
ashamed of me.' I guessed at once why that 
had been put into his head, and I put two and 
two together, and I said, * Well, sir, it seems 
to me, as matters stand, that the sooner you 
are out of the house the better. Surely,' I 
said, * you have other friends to stand by you ? 
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I wouldn't take all for granted that you hear 
from a certain quarter, that may have his own 
ends to answer in getting you out of the w^y.' 

* All right/ he says, in his short way, * only 
show me how to get out, or I must try the 
window.' ' You'll not do that, sir,' I said, 

* because I must go with you, and that won't 
suit me. I promised to keep an eye upon you, 
but I had no orders to hinder you going where 
you pleased.' He gave me a strange kind of 
look, almost like a hunted wild thing, but he 
said no more, and I took him out of the 
house easy enough, for it was just what 
the gentleman wanted. I persuaded him, 
as I thought, to come and see you before he 
did anything rash, and I was bringing him 
the shortest way, thinking you'd be able to 
take him in for the night, when we were 
pulled up by finding ourselves in a crowd, pour- 
ing out of the Triumph Theatre. Have you 
seen the morning paper ? There is an account 
of it all there — but we could not make out at 
first what had happened. Women were shriek- 
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ing and screaming, and people fighting to get 
out ; and police trying to keep order, and as- 
sore them there was no danger but what they 
made themselves. The fiict was, there had 
been an accident firom the fall of some wood- 
work belonging to the stage, and the people 
thought the gaUery was coming down, and 
some screamed out ' Fire ! ' and then yon 
know how soon there is a rash. Martin looks 
ronnd at me, and says, ^We must lend a 
hand, mate,' and I can't tell yon how pleased 
I was when he called me that ; I'd have gone 
after him into a fnmace then. We did what 
we could in getting some of the women safely 
out, and I may say we fought for our lives in 
doing it ; and I am afraid the young gentle- 
man was hurt once, for he was driven up 
against some iron rails, and I heard him 
groan, in spite of all the uproar. However, 
there was no time to think about ourselves, 
and at last the crowd grew less, and we 
thought we'd go inside and see if help was 
wanted tiiere. Sure enough, while people 
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were fancying themselves half mnr Jered out- 
side, poor creatures in pain couldn't get 
attended to, and a doctor who had come from 
the hospital was nearly beside himself, sing- 
ing out for helpers that wouldn't or couldn't 
come* A fine young woman, one of the 
actresses, was so badly hurt, he said she 
must be carried to the hospital directly ; and 
we managed it among us, and at last some- 
thing was said about letting her friends know 
— she was conscious enough to think of them, 
and gave her mother's address, and I was sent 
off to tell her — as bitter-tongued an Irish 
scold as ever I sa^ — small thanks did I get 
for going from Madame Salviati, as she called 
herself." 

" Oh ! " said Grace, " was it poor Caterina 
who was hurt ? " 

^' Aye, that was the name she said ; and 
that it was the second daughter that had been 
carried to that hospital — just as if the hospital 
wanted them for dissection. I didn't stay 
long parleying there, but when I got back I 
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fonnd I had better not haTe gone. The 
doctor had given orders not to let me in ; and 
Mr. Martin, I was told, was gone.'* 

^' Where could he go at that time ol 
night?" 

'' I could not tell ; so I went to a house I 
knew where I could get a nap and a hreakfiBtftt, 
and this morning I went off after Mr. Plnmmer, 
and firom him came to yon, Mr. Mutin ; and 
it is my advice that you lose no time» for if 
that yonng gentleman is bent on giving ns the 
slip, he'll be oat of reach while we are think- 
ing about it." 

" God forbid ! " said the old man. "He 
is over all ; and I will not believe the boy has 
been shown to ns like this to be lost again. 
Here are yonr instmctions ; go to Mr. Her- 
bert's office, and see him yourself. I'U stand 
all yonr expenses, and whatever is due into the 
bargain. What is it, Grace, my dear ? Don't 
keep him when time is precious." 

" I want to know about the other unhappy 
man — ^where is he, do you know, sir ? " 
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"Darch Williams? He is at Sir Jesse 
Strahan's, and has made a declaration to prove 
that yonng Martin has been his chum all along, 
and only quarrelled with him about their 
shares." 

She lifted her hands for a moment with a 
heavy sigh ; then hastily resumed her bonnet 
and cloak. 

** I must go and inquire about poor Caterina, 
Mr. Martin ; I will come again to you by-and- 

by." 

*' Whisht, darling, whisht ! " said the feeble 
voice, while the dim eyes rested wistfcilly on 
the pale sorrowful face bent over her, ** it's 
not much pain I'm in, not very much ; and it 
don't matter now the season's just over. 
They meant to put on a new piece, and I'll 
not be wanted." 

" Oh, sister, sister ! " sobbed poor Honor, 
who being now sufficiently convalescent to 
move about, and help a little, had been per- 
mitted to visit her sister's ward, the rather 
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that small hope was given of Gaterma's re- 
covery ; ** snre it's wanted yonll be every diqr 
of my life^ now they say I am to live when 
I'd rather not ! " 

'^ That's good hearing, dear, for what 
wonld the mother do alone ? And there's 
another who'll be kind to yon, darling, kind 
as a brother for Caterina's sake, I know, when 
he can. I can't make out why he made no 
money this time, and had to borrow mine, bat 
I know he'll pay it all back, and you'll get 
into the country, darling, and grow strong." 

** Oh, sister, don't ! " said Honor, hiding 
her face in her hands, as the loving sentences 
came out in jerks, as the labouring breath 
permitted. Her manner disturbed the suf- 
ferer, who saw it meant more than the im- 
patience of grief. " What is it, jewel ? " she 
whispered. ** I can't talk much ; tell me " 

**If I do, you'll hate me — ^you'll send me 
away — ^you'll never forgive me, sister ; and 
yet I couldn't help it, when I thought I was 
dying, too — indeed I couldn't." 
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Her nurse, who had kindly held aloof to 
allow them as much privacy as possible, came 
to moisten Caterina's parched lips, and re^ 
minded Honor that if she could not be quiet, 
the doctor would not allow her to remain. 
The girl looked up, half-angrily ; but recol- 
lected herself directly afterwards. 

'** I'll do anything you like, only don't send 
me away from her till you can tell me where 
to find another as good. I'll be quiet, and 
keep my shame to myself." 

But the wistful eyes were still unsatisfied. 

** Is it afraid of me you are, darling ? " 
pleaded the faltering voice ; " do you think 
we'd quarrel just when we're saying good- 
bye ? " 

" Sister, can you love your poor Honor if 
she has been an informer ? " 

There was silence ; the elder was past 
being excited by the question, but she lay 
pondering before she answered, with a faint 
smile, ^' I'd like to know first what you found 
to inform about, darling. Tell me/' 
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Honor knelt by her pillow, and laid her 
face close to her ear. " It was one night 
that Tonio came while you were out, and he 
and Jones got talking, when they didn't 
know I could hear. I had heard them once 
before, and I misdoubted them, and so I lis- 
tened : and it was all about a plan for robbing 
Mr. Bruce, as they had tried twice before. 
Some great gentleman had recommended 
Tonio as courier, on purpose that he might 
have another chance, and promised him a 
great reward if he brought back the jewels 
Mr. Bruce wore round his neck. And I 
heard him say myself, that if he got him 
down again he'd not let him slip as he did 
before/' 

'' Honor, darling, are you sure ? You d6 
fancy things sometimes." 

" If it was my last words I had to speak, 
it's all true — and there was more that I can't 
remember. I longed to tell you when you 
came home, but I was afraid you wouldn't 
believe me, and they'd all find it out, and I'd 
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be half murdered. But then, when I thought 
I was dymg, it seemed as if I couldn't keep 
it in, and I told the doctor, as a secret, that 
he might give the gentleman warning; and 
I suppose he did, and that's why Tonio didn't 
make any money. Oh, nurse, nurse, she's 
looking so bad ! Have I killed her ? " 

*' No, my dear, but you soon will if you 
are not more careful. Leave her to me, and 
go into the next room. There is a visitor 
waiting to see you." 

Honor was compelled to obey, for her 
sister's condition required immediate atten- 
tion; and half-blind with weeping, she did 
not see who her visitor was, till she was in 
the pitying arms of Grace Pyne. Clinging 
round her neck, and sure of her sympathy, 
she poured out her tale of grief and terror, 
and received such comfort as could be de- 
rived from the assurance that she had done 
quite right. The poor girl's agitation sub- 
sided a little under the soothing influence of 
her visitor ; and after a while^ the nurse came 
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to invite them to the patient's bedside. She 
was anxious to speak to them both. On 
Grace's stooping to kiss her forehead, Cate- 
rina's large eyes brightened a little — ^very 
little, for she was sinking fast. ** There's no 
paint there now," she said, with a smile, that 
went to Grace's heart, remembering how she 
had disliked her profession. The broken re- 
quests came dropping out one by one. ^* Give 
my love to Lucy — be kind to mother— ask 
the gentleman to forgive Tonio — ^try and give 
the child a little country air ! " 

They were her last clearly expressed wishes, 
for though she seemed later to understand, and 
follow the ministrations of her own church, 
she never spoke again. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

CASTLE DANGEROUS. 

TITHEN Edith Bruce heard the carriage 
drive off that conveyed her husband 
from her, it is no disparagement to her good 
sense to confess that she felt for a moment 
lonely and dismayed ; while the next brought 
an indescribable longing to rush after him, 
and share his unknown danger, which might 
be greater than hers. That she should have 
thought of danger at all, independently of 
railway contingencies, might be accounted for 
by the adventures they had already gone 
through; but she had been superior to all 
such weakness while Gabriel was there, giving 
him commissions and messages to Alice Eerr 
(now on a visit to Mrs. Salisbury), as if his 
going up to town had been an ordinary matter 
of business for the general convenience. 
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" Mind/' were her last words, " nothing will 
be too great a sacrifice for the sake of the 
Ironhand, even if we have to re-open your 
store. I think Lncy and I conld do that as 
well as you and Joel." 

And her smile cheered the men's hearts as 
a brave woman's always does, enabling them 
to turn where duty led them, without looking 
back ; but not the less did her own heart sink 
within her when they were really gone. They 
could not reach London in time for any post ; 
their train was slow and unpunctual. It was 
no use counting the hours ; home duties must 
be attended to — ^the first being Clare, before 
whom a dauntless aspect had to be maintained 
at all hazards. Into this precaution, her at- 
tendants entered with ready zeal. Lucy 
especially clothed herself in armour of cheer- 
fulness, which did not quite fit, and therefore 
clattered the more. Mrs. Carroll could not 
but overhear the vehement self-gratulation of 
Mrs. Treheme on the capital opportunity for 
needlework aflforded by the absence of master 
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and Joel. Men were all very well in the 
house sometimes, but dear me, they took up a 
lot of your time in running after them, and 
never reckoned up that the more you ran the 
less you could sew ; and stockings and buttons 
were expected to take care of themselves. 
Then, as if emulating Lucy's heroism, Mrs. 
Bruce summoned her sister to a consultation 
about flower beds, declaring that Joel could 
make Gabriel agree to anything, and only 
cared for the kitchen-garden ; but that now 
she had a chance of having her own way, and 
should make the most of her opportunity. 
So she kept Medland busy all the afternoon, 
and got several things done which had been 
postponed for private reasons of Joel's ; and 
by the time Philip Forrest, who had been 
visiting one or two of the cottages, joined 
them at the meal he had especially bespoken — 
^' high tea," in all the luxury of Devonshire 
produce — there was so much to say about 
what they had all been doing, that care could 
not get a word in edgeways. 

VOL. III. X 
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It bided its time ; and as eyening drew on 
— ^faster, it seemed, than nsnal — Edith could 
not hide from herself her nervous dread of the 
night. Clare, tired, as she said, with laugh- 
ing, had thrown herself down on the sofa ; and 
Mrs. Bruce, after feeding Settler, was linger- 
ing at the hall door, trying to get the better 
of the image that would present itself — ^that 
of the innocent young wife, whose fate she 
never recalled without a shudder — when 
Philip came to look after her. His knowledge 
of human nature made explanations unneces- 
sary ; he saw at once what she was feeling, and 
that she was ashamed of it ; especially as she 
tried to look quite unconcerned, and made 
some remark on the heavy dew. 

*' I think," he said, quietly, ''there is 
rather more to-night than the garden requires, 
but I hope it is a sign of fair weather." 

She looked quickly round, and, as he had 
surmised, her eyes were full of tears, though 
they did not fall. 

'' By the way," he went on, *' about the 
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brigand, if he comes — do you mean to shoot 
him, or must 1 ? " 

"I deserve to be laughed at," she owned, 
as she dashed her tears away. 

** Laughed at ? What will you think of me 
when I tell you that I jumped as if I had been 
shot just now, fancying I heard some one 
behind me on the stairs. My only regret is 
that Thirza is not here. I would give any- 
thing to see her face under such circumstances 
as ours at this minute." 

*' She would be quite sure it was all my 
fault," said Edith, smiling. 

*' Yes, it was all your fault that Bruce 
became one of the richest men I know." 

'' Your acquaintance are not very wealthy, 
then," said she, with a doubtful shake of her 
head. 

'' That is' more than you can tell ; but I 
can tell you this — that struggle for fortune 
was the making of Gabriel, and if we loved 
him before, we have respected him doubly 
since. Seeing, as we do, the friends he 
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brought back with him, and the effect of his 
influence on them both, I think we may trace 
a higher hand in the matter than any of ours, 
and that a special work was reserved for him 
there, whose result is only just begun. And 
knowing what he has won, I maintain my 
first proposition that he is a rich man — 
and would be, if he lost all his money. to- 
morrow." 

She thanked him with a glowing smile, 
and hearing Tiny call, returned to the draw- 
ing-room, so cheered in spirits, as to be 
ready to make a good story of Philip's alarm, 
though ignoring her own. He had gone to 
fetch a volume of Shakespeare, that he might 
read them a few favourite scenes ; but 
returned with his hat in his hand, to 
announce that he had been sent for to visit 
old Bess Cheveril. She was said to be 
dying, and asked for the minister ; so he was 
going at once. Startled, but not liking to 
own it, Mrs. Bruce asked who had brought 
the message, and why it had not been taken 
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to the rectory ? It was old Medland, and he 
had understood that she asked to see the new 
gentleman, who had promised to come when 
asked for. The old man would show him 
the nearest way, and as Dr. Nelson had 
been sent for, he would give him a lift home. 
It was so plain that he was going as a 
matter of course, that she could only follow 
him to the door, to see that he took pre- 
cautions against the night air, and then re- 
turned to consider how best to prevent her 
sister from being uneasy. She found her 
putting up her work, and preparing to leave 
the room. 

** My dear," said Tiny, as Edith expressed 
her surprise, ** I do not know what you feel, 
or what you may think it your duty to do ; 
but I am going to bed. The only safe place 
in a thunderstorm is under the bedclothes, 
and this is a great deal worse. I could no 
more sit here to wait for ghosts and robbers 
than I could fly. Bmg for nurse ; she always 
took care of me when I was frightened, and 
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she will now. If I can hold the comer of 
her apron it will be something." 

** Well," thought Mrs. Bruce, wfien thus 
deserted, ** I wonder how Lucy feels, alone in 
her kitchen." 

She had not long to wonder, for, hearing 
some one in the hall, she found Lucy in front 
of the clock. 

** I beg your pardon, ma'am ; I thought it 
might be going to strike." 

** It never strikes, Lucy." 

** Yes, ma'am, indeed it does — when there's 
some one in it." 

*' There can be nobody now, Mr. Bruce 
took care of that. You shall judge for your- 
self." 

She was going to unlock the door, but with 
a shriek of terror, the valiant Lucy ran away, 
and was found crouching behind the large 
clothes-horse, with her apron thrown over her 
face. A solemn promise on her mistress's 
part to let the clock alone revived her u little, 
and then Edith called young Medland, and 
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announced her intention of going round the 
premises with him and Settler. The fears of 
the others had so ludicrous an effect, that she 
now felt none, at all. Medland, however , 
was not so fortunate. He tried in vain to 
dissuade her from the attempt, and when that 
failed, begged her to leave Settler indoors. 
Mr. Martin was very particular about not let- 
ting him do anything without orders, and if 
any idle fellow should be lurking about, as 
they did sometimes, to pick the sticks, or 
poach the trout, they might throw him a bit 
of poisoned meat — he had known such things 
done. Very well, Edith said, she would not 
take the dog, but she was going herself, and 
he might attend her if he was not afraid. 
** Shall I bring you the gun, ma'am ? " 
** The gun ? No, thank you ; we shall 
both be safer without it," she said, colouring 
with a mixture of amusement and vexation, 
for it was evident that Medland firmly be- 
lieved in her having shot any number of 
brigands. He followed her without further 
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opposition, and she went the rounds as me- 
thodically as Gabriel could have done, only 
pausing now and then to admire the beauty 
of the nighty which was now so warm that it 
was a pleasure to • be in the open air. The 
moon had not yet risen, but the stars shone 
brightly, and in her simple, womanly faith she 
felt as if fear would have been disgraceful in 
a scene so exquisitely still. Once she was sure 
she heard a rustling movement, but Medland 
saJd it was only a rabbit, and at last, in pity 
for him, she quickened her pace, and returned 
to the house, just as Lucy was coming to say 
Mrs. Carroll wanted to see her directly. 

As soon as she was safe indoors, Medland 
slipped out, and keeping carefully in the 
shadow, ran to the covered well. 

The woodpile beside it was shelter enough 
to conceal anyone from casual observation, 
and on approaching it he slackened his pace. 

** Are you there, Tonio ? '' he whispered. 

The wood was quietly put aside, and a face 
peered out, followed by the whole figure. 
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** You have kept me waiting a long time," 
was his first greeting ; *4s all safe ? " 

** There is no one about but me — the lady 
is gone in." 

. " Well for her ! If she had come in my 
way, I would have given her a fright for once 
— aye, I would. I have done it before, and I 
would do it again." 

** Was it you that killed the doctor's wife ? " 
said Medland, his teeth chattering as he 
spoke. 

** Killed her ? No ; I never touched her ; 
but I gave her a fright, and 111 give you 
one if you don't do as I tell you. We must 
get this well open. Come, I mean you to 
take your share, and so I tell you." 

** The parson will be back — you'll be 
caught in the act " 

** He'll not be here for an hour. Don't 
you think we took care of that ? Your 
father knows what to do." 

Cowed, as it seemed, by his imperious 
associate. Bob did as he was told, and the 
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well being opened, Tonio went to work to 
clear the planks laid across the ledge, and 
then compelled Medland to assist in removing 
them. By this time, the moon had risen 
sufficiently to throw light on the spot, and 
Tonio, leaning over, and probing the depth 
with a long stake, satisfied himself that there 
was a second layer of planks on a lower ledge. 
This tallied with the old woman's words, con- 
fided to him by Mrs. Medland. His ready 
fingers had quickly lashed a cord round the 
stem of a young tree close by, and secured 
the other end round his own waist ; then, 
having let down his basket of tools, and slung 
a dark lantern round his neck, he cautiously 
descended, and commenced his search for Jack 
Cheveril's deposit. How long he was thus em- 
ployed he was too absorbed to calculate, but 
he was suddenly startled by the darkening of 
the moonlight, and in the very act of laying 
his hand on an oilskin packet, stowed away 
among the brickwork, he discovered that the 
cover was being replaced on the well. A 
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volley of threats and curses was his first im- 
pulse — ^his second, a gush of promises ; but 
Bob heeded neither. With the energy of 
desperation, he drove the heavy covering 
finnly on, and then piled the wood on the 
top till he was completely out of breath. 
** There," he said, '^ now he'll keep till mom- 
ingi and then he'll be glad to make good 
terms. 

• He hurried back to the house, and meeting 
Lucy, she asked him, rather severely, what 
he had been about, to make himself such a 
figure ; upon which he told her he had found 
the well uncovered, and had been making it 
all safe. " And when Mr. Treheme comes 
back, perhaps you'll just tell him that I 
did it." 

** That was what made Settler so angry — 
li couldn't keep him quiet, and he frightened 
Mrs. Carroll. I'll run up and tell them it was 
only you." 

Bather sooner than had been predicted, 
FJiilip Forrest returned, as much put out as 
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was in his nature, having been delayed by 
old Medland's short cut, which proved to be 
a long round, and then finding the patient 
asleep, and not at all like a person near her 
end. They had tried to persuade him to 
await her wakening, but his suspicions being 
aroused, he had started homewards alone. 
It was a great satisfaction that nothmg had 
occurred m his absence, and the fastenings 
having been all looked to, the household went 
quietly to bed. 

How much Bob slept is not known, but 
with the peep of day he was at the well, and 
had scarcely reached it before Philip was at 
his side, sternly asking what he was going 
to do. Bob fell on his knees, and confessed 
then and there, that he had once stolen some 
spoons, and a rogue who knew it had 
threatened to expose him if he didn't help 
him in a job — that he had come to do the 
job last night, and he had caught him in a 
trap, and was just going to look at him — 
that was all. And so evident was the truth 



CASTLE DANGEROUS, 317 

of what he said, that Philip was seriously 
alarmed. A man left in such a position 
might be in the greatest danger. The well 
must be opened that moment — and by their 
united efforts it was, but no one was there. 
The broken cord was hanging down, and the 
planks were broken through. Medland's 
exultation changed into terror; he thought 
his enemy had escaped; but Philip's dread 
was of a different kind. He was hurrying 
down towards the river to obtain assistance 
from a neighbouring cottage, when he heard 
Settler barking furiously, and following the 
sound, traced the dog into a thicket, whose 
boughs and tangled shrubs almost touched 
the water, and which it was not easy to pene- 
trate. When penetrated, it revealed a broken 
arch of masonry, that had evidently been 
once a drain, and furnished the missing clue 
to the mystery of both house and well. It 
communicated with both, and Tonio had evi- 
dently attempted to escape by it ; but his rope 
had failed, or his footing slipped, and he lay 
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near the entrance, unable to crawl 4 yard 
farther, in so piteous a plight that even Bob 
could aflFord to pity him. The labourers who 
had been summoned to help carried him to 
the cottage, and Dr. Nelson was sent for; 
who found his leg broken, and his back 
severely sprained, besides bruises innumer- 
able. To move him again would have been 
too great a risk, so the cottage was made a 
hospital for the time, and all needful com- 
forts sent down to him; all thought of 
danger being obliterated from the minds of 
the sisters by the sujBTerings of the enemy. 
Medland grumbled at first at all this anxiety 
and tenderness being shown to such an 
object ; but even he was silenced when 
Philip reminded him how nearly he had been 
liable to be called to account for the man's 
death. 

** You did good service, and will be re- 
warded, never fear ; and after this, I trust 
we shall have no more alarms," said Philip, 
in whose breast-pocket at that moment was 
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safely deposited the packet which had cost so 
dear, and been so strangely recovered. 

It was opened that evening, in the pre- 
sence of the canon and the doctor, and it 
became at once apparent that some one must 
take it up to London immediately. 

"Either you or I, Frank," said Philip; 
" whichever can be spared." 

The doctor shook his head and beckoned 
him apart. 

"I must not leave that man," he said, 
*' his case is too critical. Don't tell these 
kind-hearted women, but I have just found 
out how that happened. Medland gave me a 
hint, and the fellow owns it. I must not 
leave him, you see." 

Philip wrung his friend's hand, and turned 
away to hide his own emotion. The story, 
however, got wind in spite of the doctor's 
reticence, and all knew, far and near, that he 
was sitting up at night with, and visiting by 
day, the man who had killed his wife. Such a 
act was enough for simple folks who would 
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not have nnderstood an argument about for- 
giveness, and he was adored by his patients 
from that hour. 

Before Philip Forrest started, a letter 
arrived from Gabriel, to whom we must now 
return. 

A note from Hartley met him at the 
station, to request that, late as it was, he 
would meet him at Sir Jesse Strahan's. On 
arriving there with Joel, they were both 
struck by the hushed, awe-stricken appear- 
ance of the servants, and the stillness of the 
house, but were little prepared for the in- 
telligence awaiting them. Sir Jesse had 
been found in his chair about eight in the 
morning, so near his end, that all the efforts 
of three physicians failed to revive the sink- 
ing animation. For some hours they per- 
sisted, Mrs. Salisbury, who had been sum- 
moned in haste, lending all the assistance 
her experience could afford; but he died 
towards noon — a fact of which Hartley was 
not aware till some hours later. His time 
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had been spent, under Mr. Herbert's advice, 
in first releasing Mr. Plummer, and then 
receiving and examining his evidence ; and 
it was on his arrival in the evening, prepared, 
at all risks, to confront his former ally with 
proofs for which he believed him unprepared, 
that he learned the awful doom which had 
cut his schemes short — a doom so closely 
connected with the history of the diamonds,^ 
that the published reports of the inquest de- 
rived a double interest from the light it threw 
on the Craggs Court afifair. 

His death had one material effect : those 
whom fear or cupidity would have kept silent, 
or tempted to untruth, found their own 
interest in coming forward to give evidence. 
Bilson's brother, as soon as he learned the 
state of the case, took the matter into his 
own hands, and convinced her that as her 
annuity was lost, her only chance was to 
appear as a witness, and prove she had acted 
under orders. And Darch Williams would 
have been arrested by her means, only Slade, 

VOL. ni. T 
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who, as well as the so-called superintendent, 
had been the paid spies of the dead man, 
got the start of her, and had him and the 
diamonds in his safe keeping already. The 
news of his old employer's death was a shock 
which seemed to paralyse him at first ; but 
his courage revived, and he expressed his 
satisfaction that the truth should be known 
fit last. He had been misrepresented all his 
life, and now everybody would do him 
justice. 

Our space is far too limited to give more 
than a very brief summary of the facts on 
which he so confidently relied ; and, to save 
time, we must begin with others which had 
no immediate connection with them. That 
all could be made clear to the parties con- 
cerned at this juncture, or indeed at any other, 
we are not prepared to show ; but the reader's 
convenience will be best considered by throw- 
ing the history into one condensed form. 

Sir Jesse Strahan, wealthy as he was when 
he died, had twice been on the brink of ruin. 
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The first time it was in connection with an 
enterprise into which he had led Desmond 
Moreton, who, absorbed in his mechanical 
studies, trusted to his sagacity about his in- 
vestments. Without hinting at the risk they 
both ran of losing all they had invested, he 
made him believe that Miss Wyatt's fortune 
could be doubled by her embarking in the 
same speculation ; and Desmond, without in- 
quiry, took his advice, discovering, when too 
late, that his counsellor had contrived to ex- 
tricate himself at his ward's expense, and that 
he had himself violated his sacred trust in not 
defending her from such spoliation. It preyed 
on his mind, already overwrought, and having 
secured a provision for his faithful clerk, he 
refunded the fortune as far as his means would 
allow, only reserving sufl&cient to convey him- 
self and his boy to the exile whence he never 
returned. His intention had evidently been 
to destroy all his papers ; but from absence of 
mind he overlooked an important number, 
which old Martin collected and treasured up. 
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always hoping for his return. After the 
announcement of his death the old clerk 
examined and studied these papers, and their 
perusal confirmed his own previous conviction 
of the real state of the case. He had always 
distrusted Sir Jesse, and grieved over his in- 
fluence with Desmond — ^now he looked upon 
him as the author of his ruin. And with 
what justice may be understood by the fact 
that the belief in his holding such an opinion 
made Sir Jesse endeavour to gain a hold upon 
him through Mr. Plummer, whose own path 
had been sufl&ciently crooked to lead him inta 
the worst of snares — the power of an unscru- 
pulous patron. 

The second crisis in the latter's career was 
about the period of his wife's last illness. In 
obtaining possession of the famous diamonds, 
his first object, no doubt, was to blind the 
judgment of the world with a display of afflu- 
ence ; but the pressure of necessity soon 
made room for the temptation to turn them to 
account. Old Oram was taken into his conn- 
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about his daughter's portrait was, as the 
reader has already surmised, a part of the 
scheme for concealing his first fraud. He 
excused the proceeding to his conscience 
as reparation, not robbery — and had it been 
crowned with success, he had planned the ex- 
patriation of Darch Williams in such a fashion 
as would, he hoped, have secured himself 
from any further hazard. Of the evidence 
lying concealed in the well at Lowlevels he of 
course knew nothing ; nor could he surmise 
that the attempts made there by thieves at 
different times was owing to the rumour 
among them that some of the Craggs Court 
booty had been hidden there. Jack Cheverirs 
remorse had nearly led him to Mrs. Salisbury's 
feet, to confess his crime and restore his share 
— ^but his courage failing him, he left it, as we 
have seen, together with the papers relating 
to the transaction, which he had taken from 
the old man's secret drawer with the jewels. 

The story of poor Zack was only partially 
inown, but it was conjectured that the fear of 
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his evidence made Hughes and Cheveril kid- 
nap him, and it was certain that he was with 
them in Australia. It appeared that they all 
suffered from fever in the bush, and Hughes 
was the first to succumb, without having 
reaped the smallest advantage from his crime. 
His share was much the largest, but he had 
not dared to dispose of any of it ; and Cheveril 
only Survived him a week, leaving a few 
words written on the fly-leaf of a torn book, 
stating that the rest of the diamonds were 
hidden at Lowlevels, in Devonshire, and 
begging whoever found this paper to restore 
them — ^he did not explain to whom. The 
poor idiot, after their death, in wandering for 
food, fell into the hands of the hard masters 
from whom Gabriel rescued him ; though un- 
able to avoid the fate that befell him at last. 
Surprised by his old persecutor Darch, when 
no help was near, his resistance provoked him 
to violence, and Bruce and his friends found him 
bleeding from a wound on the head, but more 
coherent than he had ever been before. His 
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memory end understanding flashed for a mo- 
ment in the socket, and he guided them at last 
to the spot he had sought so often in vain — ^the 
hut where the treasure was left by the dead 
body of Jack Cheveril. There he died, and 
was buried with his former associate ;; ^d the 
three friends, after dividing the gems, made a 
covenant not to part from them or each other 
till they had restored them to their owner. 

Such bemg the facts, it is scarcely necessary 
to explain that the first deposition of Darch 
Williams was the result of an interview with 
his patron ; he himself frankly acknowledged 
it at the inquest, and that but for Sir Jesse's 
death, he should have persisted in the charge, 
believing that Martin had made Grace Pyne 
betray him. He had heard Grace Pyne's evi- 
dence, and it was true, every word, as far as he 
knew. The blow was given him by his mate, 
Tonio Peretti, in a quarrel they had after his 
failure in the plot to rob Mr. Bruce abroad. 

So many points came out in this first ex- 
amination, that the inquest was necessarily 
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adjourned, and orders were given for the 
attendance of Erasmus Martin, the Ironhand, 
whose connection with the deceased was just 
beginning to be understood. We cannot at- 
tempt to describe with what sensations Mrs. 
Salisbury learned the truth ; it was well for 
her at her age that one shock had a neutralis- 
ing eflfect on the other, and that the horror 
and agitation of Sir Jesse's death was alle- 
viated by the thrill of thankfulness, that woke 
up the dormant yearnings of her motherly 
love. All the past was forgiven — ^the estrange- 
ment, the bitterness, the disappointments, 
which had been one of her heaviest trials — 
she had felt drawn to that young man the first 
time she saw him, and now she understood 
why. And she wept in Alice's arms as she 
told her the wonderful news ; and Alice, terri- 
fied at her own sensations, as if some tremendous 
change were coming over her whole life, re- 
turned her caresses with such a flood of sym- 
pathy as left small doubt in the elder lady's 
mind of the state of her afiections. 
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But the next day and the next passed, 
and the solemn inquiry was still prolonged j 
and yet Martin had not been found— might 
never have been found again^ but for a small 
instrument, overlooked by friend and foe. 

An emigrantship was waiting at Gravesend 
for the tide, and 'Liza had gone down to 
take leave of her George, who, as a help 
towards growing steady, had engaged as one 
of the crew. The little Mission vessel had 
conveyed several kindly visitants on board, 
with books, and gifts, and parting words of 
holy counsel ; and David Forrest, among other 
clergy, had gone to take a last look at some 
of his people. It was nearly time for him to 
depart, when he caught sight of a face whose 
wide mouth and mischievous eyes could never 
be mistaken. With one bound he had his 
strong hand on Bill Close's collar, and dragged 
him to light on the deck. 

''Bill, I insist upon it, tell me why you 
are here ?" 

Bill would have kicked anybody else, but 
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Mr. Forrest was inviolable, so he only grinned 
in silence. George, however, promptly sup- 
plied the answer. "He's going to the 
diggings, sir, with the Ironhand.'' 

**My good, dear lad, is the Ironhand on 
board ? Thank God ! Take me to him — 
all right, Bill," as the boy began something 
about not betraying him, '*he shall go if he 
likes, and you too, but I must see him first." 

Bill would still have made a difficulty, but 
being politely silenced by George, whose 
language we leave to the imagination, allowed 
his firiend to pass ; and in a few minutes David 
stood in the close, crowded cabin, where, 
stretched in his berth, sad, ill, and suffering, 
lay Martin the Ironhand. 

The bruise in the side he had received at 
the theatre had in fact proved more serious 
than he had expected ; and the sleeplessness 
and pain he had suffered had been aggra- 
vated by the distress of his mind. His 
purpose had been to depart unobserved, and 
write to Gabriel when out of reach ; but BUI 
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Close had found him out, and charmed with 
the prospect of bush life in his company, had 
stuck to him in spite of remonstrance. 

**I knew it was bad for the poor chap," 
faltered the hunter, in apology, " but I was 
too ill to see about sending him back — ^you'll 
take him home with you, and keep my secret. 
I can't face them all to hear what must be 
said — and Bruce will not believe that fellow's 
story — or if he does " 

** If he does, you shall sail by the next 
ship, and I'll go with you ; but at present 
you are wanted at home — and out of this ship 
I don't stir without you. Here is George who 
will back me when I say it. My dear fellow, 
would I stop you if God's finger pointed to 
you to go ? How then can I let you go when 
He is holding you back ? Trust me so far — 
others have done so, and never regretted it — 
I tell you in His Name, th^/t it rests with 
you, under His blessing, to take up your 
father's work, redeem his honour, and cherish 
his mother's old age. If it be painful, never 
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mind — ^you can bear pain as well as any man 
— but this I promise you, you will not have 
to bear disgrace. The truth has been wonder- 
fully preserved for you, and as wonderfully 
has come to light." 

We could fill another volume with our his- 
tory, but must leave the reader to imagine it for 
himself. An invalid almost for the first time in 
his life, the admission of Erasmus to his place 
in the family, and his station in the world, 
was made he hardly knew how ; all of which 
he was really conscious was the new world of 
motherly tenderness, that was like a foretaste 
of heaven. His whole nature seemed to soften 
under its influence ; and instead of the resentful, 
defiant spirit in which he might have encoun- 
tered society's wondering curiosity, all thought 
of self was lost in the yearning to repay love 
with love, and make some atonement for the 
past. The first real confidence between him 
and his grandmother, when they could speak 
of business at all, came from her intense 
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sympathy in the matter of Brace's lost in- 
heritance. No matter whose the fault — that 
most he made good, if Highlevels were let for 
the remainder of her days. 

It proved, however, to he unnecessary. 
Sir Jesse's will, made after a former illness, 
revealed his secret reliance on her as his 
daughter's hest protector, for he left her sole 
guardian and trustee, and bequeathed her the 
sum of ten thousand pounds. That this 
would be laid out on the estate which would 
pass ultimately to Myra, was of course his 
belief ; but both Mrs. Salisbury and her grand- 
son looked upon it as a tardy restitution, and 
in due course of time, the old wrong was, as 
far as might be, redeemed. It only remains 
to give a few words to the several characters 
of the story, before we draw to a close. 

Darch Williams and Bilson disappeared 
immediately after the inquest. Clever as he 
was, he could not escape the net he had 
twined for himself. No proceedings were 
taken against them, and the affair of the 
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diamoDds was put into the hands of the 
lawyers. Grace received a letter of farewell 
from Paris, where Mr. Jones and his wife 
had settled for the present, he having (by his 
own account) the promise of work at high 
wages. The letter cost her some tears, but 
the sting of that grief had lost its power. 
Her own happiness might be gone, but she 
could live for that of others ; so many claimed 
her that she should never be without em- 
ployment ; and, indeed, she became the trea- 
sure of Mrs. Bruce's household, when Joel, 
his term of willing service ending with the 
delivery of his jewel-case, bought a little farm 
with his Australian gold, and carried away 
Lucy to be its head. There poor Honor 
always found a welcome, and in time, a 
home ; whether Bob Medland will ever do as 
he vows he will, and earn enough to make 
her his wife, remains to be seen. He was 
well rewarded for his behaviour, and has always 
exulted in the acuteness of his own judgment, 
that Mr. Martin held the good cards. We 
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may just remark that Tonio, who was for 
months under Dr. Nelson's care, and allowed 
to escape any further punishment than the 
lameness he had brought on himself, repaid 
his benefactor by regularly sending him 
begging letters, implying injustice and mis- 
taken treatment, and winding up with the 
assurance that he was starving. How many 
of these appeals were successful, no one but 
Frank ever knew. 

It may be remembered that Sir Jesse 
Strahan gave Hartley Carroll a hint, through 
which he hoped to regain some of his old 
influence. It proved to be valuable enough 
to justify the reputation of the great specula- 
tor, and offered Hartley a chance of retrieving 
his fortunes, which might never occur again. 
But it required fresh capital, and he knew not 
where to find it. Quite unexpectedly, Mr. 
Herbert aimounced that a client had the 
money to invest ; and the enterprise, freed 
from the baneful influence that would have 
marred it, was the opening of a channel of 
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prosperity, ^vhich relieved Carroll of all fear 
that he should be the ruin of Gabriel. The 
lesson he had learned was not thrown away, 
and he and his wife were happier ever after for 
the trial, which certainly had fallen heaviest 
on him. It was long before he knew that 
the relief had come from the Ironhand's 
Australian gold. 

Helen Ford did not return to England for 
some time after the news of Sir Jesse's death. 

m 

She persuaded her brother to spend a year or 
two in Italy, and invited Alice Kerr to join 
them, and study art at the fountain-head ; but 
Alice could not be spared. All the love of 
which she was capable, Myra Strahan seemed 
to have given to her artist friend ; and her 
mind became more healthy, her moral facul- 
ties less obtuse, in the intercourse with the 
fresh young nature, itself in a happy spring- 
tide of growth and culture — with summer near 
at hand. 

Alice's home was at Lowlevels, where Ga- 
briel and Edith, after their period of anxiety, 

VOL. in. T. 
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were tasting some of the purest happiness 
that earth can bestow ; but whenever Erasmus 
went to London, she was sent for to the great 
house ; and during the whole of that winter 
and spring, the claims of business took him 
away very often. He had furnished a set of 
rooms for his old godfather, under the special 
guardianship of Bums, and lodged with him 
when obliged to be in town. One day, re- 
turning to Highlevels unexpectedly, he was 
received by Myra with reproaches, as now he 
was come, Alice would go away — and she had 
promised to teach her how to earn money. 
She did not mind giving some of it away 
afterwards, if only she might earn it first, and 
no one but Alice could show her how. Her 
cousin, whose pet she had long become, 
whispered a word or two in her ear, which 
sent her away in breathless haste ; and Mrs. 
Salisbury was astounded by the question 
whether Alice might stay with them alto- 
gether ? Impossible — ^who had put it into her 
head ? Erasmus. Oh ! that altered the case, 
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and the sooner they knew what he meant, 
the better. So in search of Erasmus they 
went, and were met by him at the library 
door. ** She will stay if you consent," ho 
began ; and the next moment Alice was in 
her arms, pressed lovingly to her bosom. 

On that tender resting-place we leave her, 
confident that her lesson in chivalry was pro- 
phetic ; that the spurs of the knight will be 
won by the squire — the brand of shame 
and sorrow taken away by the touch of the 
Cross. 



THE END. 
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